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 DRAMATIS PERSONZ. h 
: : DRURY. LANE. 
| ; aa — Mr. Smith. 
| Bajazer, — Mr. Palmer. 
5 Axalla, — Mr. Gtiſt. ; 
| 5 Moneſes, 25 Mr. ' 
„ Stratocles, — Mr. F arren. 
| En. Prince of . — Mr. Wrighten. 
| 1 Omar, ; — Mr. Horſt, 
b Zama, — Mr. Wright, 
| Haly, — Mr. Chaplin. 
; Derviſe. — Mir. Branſby. 
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- Arpais, - 75 Miſs Young: 
7 * IR - Miſs Hopkins 
"Parthian and Tartar Soldiers, Mates 3 to 
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"Fort ie 1 


Enter the Prince of Tanis, Zama, and Mirvan.  ' 
Pr. AIL to the fun! from whoſe returning tight 7 5 * 
| The chearful foldier's army new A 2 81 3 


3 8 . al 
S le 


To acek the pomp of battle. Oh. my ey * | ; 
Was ever ſuch a glorious face of war? 5264, ein T ; | 
See, from this height, how all Galatia's ks o 221 5 | 1 
> With nations numberleſs are cover'd'o'er; + 7 ON 
Who, like a deluge, hide the face of earth, | i 
And leave no object in the vaſt dera, x 
But glittering arms and fries. 1-0. * 
Zam. Our Afian world 6 „ 55 
From this important day expects a tn; PEA | 10 Al. 
- This day they hope an end of all their woes, T EY — 
Of tyranny, of bondage, and oppreſſion,  . 55 # 
From our victoribus empꝰror, Tamerlane. ge tia 40 = 
Mir. Hear you of Bajazete? © © 1 Bi 
Pr, Late in the evening ons beg $0} eee. — 
l A flave of near attendance on his perſan | = | 
*Scap'd to our camp. From him we learn ” . ed : 2 4f 
With rage redoubled, for the f ght 2 RET: 8 c 4 
Some accidental paſſion fires his breaſt eim hs WEE. 
(Love, as tis thought, for a fair Grecian cxptire), oa well '- „ 
And adds new horror to his native fur. 2 
But ſee his fate! The mighty Tamerlane TH | — 5 
Comes, like the proxy of ene Heav' n, 1 — 
To jadge, and to redreſs. [Flowriſh. pere „„ 
: Enter Tamerlane, guards, * other attendants. F . ot 


Tam. Yet, yet alittle, and defiruRtive Slaughter 
Shall rage around, and mar this-beauteous proſpect, - 
Paſs but an hour, which ſtands betwixt'the lires : 
Ofthouſands and eberanty, what change M-. ER 
Shall haſty Death make in yon glit'ring ola Y * 8 
Oh, thou fell monſter, War? that in a moment 93 

| Lay'ft waſte the noble part of the creation, fi 
The boalt and maſter · peice of the great Maker. 5 
That wears in vaia th' impreſſion of his up 1 l 14 
Onprivileg'd from the. F = 
Heath to our friends, and to our arms focceſs ! Y.bat | "00 
If 175 fbi Princt, Zama, and Mirvas. 

Soch as the cauſe for which we fight deſerves, © uy: 4 5 

Pr. Nor can we aſk beyond what Heaven dellows, %%% 
Prexcating full our wies. "Pp great me” FEE 17. „ 
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| N MER b AN "0 
Tire egen out ſoldiers \ V 
Omes dr pro! eee eee 
Impatieot AA ie wüten vight, in rms 
Watch ful they Band, expecting ap'ning 105 * hn 6 , 
And now areibargl; by their leaders beld ET r ER... 
From deiting dn the 6. eu * nn $3115 PS ? 
Tam, Ves, prince, I meaty) to gira are wer. 5 
This morn Axalla, th my Parthian horſe, „e 


Arrives to joint; {He whpjhike:a/florm,/! m1 a5? 
S wept with his flying ſquadrons al — hg 4 A 


B-tween Ango ia walls and yon tall Gt > abi! v7 
I hat ſcem to reach che cloud; and now be comes .) 
Load: n with ſpoils and conqueſt, o my aid. e 
Zam. Theſe trumpets ſpeak his preſene | 
Euter Axulln, um us to: Nm ume. 110 n 
Tam. Welcome! thou Nctthygpatner- of my a 
Thou brother of mx che band men ſoch cd 


Than nature's britile tie. ſtiendſhf 4 
8 and fame flood ſlill Fo hwy arrival; i 13 
My ſoul ſeem'd wanting in its better half, 
And languiſh'd for thy abſeacey, 2 Lo 99 oo oe 
os ip dmplece | My eviet royal naler! TY Oy 
T ebom my ſecret ſoul more low ly. bends, 4 65707 


Than forms of outwafd warſhip-630 expire(s }- ; - 1 2 
How poorly does yout foldier;pay his gu * 23 T) 
Who wears his every bour uf liſe ot toi you *. s b e 
Yet *tis his all, and what he has be offers; i Þ 
Nor now diſdain t accept the gift he bringe-. 19% 

Enter Selima, Monis, Stratocles, prijencrs, 51. G.. 5 
This earneſt of your fortune. See, my lord K. 
The noble prize that ever grac'd my 1 an? 
Approach, my. fai 75 1 2 I bay vs wy 11367 

Tam. This, is indeed to conquer... 

And well to be rewarded for:th e Fg n 
© The bloom of op'ning flow'rs, voll bent. 
Softneſs, and ſweeteſt innocence the wears, | 


And looks like nature in the world's firſt kern f Wa. 16 
But ſax, Axalla n t Yo. 1 5155. 512 n | 1 | 
(bene 10 . : 


Sel. Moſt regowp'd/in war. 
Look with com peſſion on a captive. 8 9 t*6 


Tho' barn, of hoſtile blood ; nor let any bimb- 
Detivd ſtom Baj . zt, pte cent chat mercy 
Which erery ſubject of your ſortune os) 


War is the province of ambitious men, 
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TAMERLANE 1 

Whi It our weak ſex, inoſpable of wrong, M ; þ 
On either fide claims. privilege « of ſafety, Tx. : 

' Tam. [Raifing ber.] Riſe, royal maid! ts 22 * il 
haughty por. 16 as 7 1 

Piys homage, not teceiyes it, from che lar. wy 54 6 j 
Thy angry father fiercely calls me fort Y 
Aad urges me vowilliogly arme, e 8 0 4 


Yet, though our hl, battles mended * * 
And mortal conflict, think not that, we, hold wal. 5 
| Thy innocence: 25 virtue as our foe; Ma ne 1.90 


Here, till the 7 £ Wai de gide d, 11· 
In ſafety ft To-morrow is y: ur] nn. 
Nor 1 47F who, ma conquer, or Who bſez * | 
For tone on either de ſhall. wait thy wiſhes, ©. 2 

S./. Where Walt my wonder and my praiſe b. gin? 
F. om the (ycceſvbul labours of thy 7 l 0 5 
Or from a theme more ſoft aud full of peace, | - 4." 
Thy mercy apd thy geotleneſs ? 85 amertane ! ; 1 15 of 1 
Wha: can I pay thee for this noble uſage, by gt ll 


But grateful A So Heaven iiſelf is paid. ut 2 J 
Give peace, ye Pow! rs above, peace to n 1 DT. 
Nor 9 my Ucher wage unequal war. 


_ Againſt the force. of ſueh united . | Aeta 3 
Tan. Heav' ia beer thy ot y. 1 \ 
| Looks darkly on fein, till Fate WES 
Determine for us, let thy beauty's lafety af 4484. to p 
Be my Axalla's care; in x whots lad e n r 1 
I read what joy the plealtng ſervice _— Mi... 4-4 
Is there among?lt thy other piis*ners fon [7 D Avalts, oY 
"Worthy our knowledge??? 2. 
Ax. This brave man, my lord, - ere to Mow. - > 
Wich long refiltance held the combat doubtful. _— 
Hrs party, preſt with numbers, ſobn grew taint. 301% 30 15 4 = 
Add would have left their charge an eaſy i | 


Willi he alone, undaunted at the odds, 

Tho” hopeleſs to eſcap*, fought well and cles whaly 
Nor yielded till, o' ern ateh'd b many, hands, 115 1 
He ſeem's to ſhame our, conquelt, whal't he ound; BE? 
Tan. Thou ſpeak'ſt him as a 5 7 ſhould a ſoldier, 
Juſt to the Worth he nds. I would not war e. 
With aughtthat wears thy yirtuaus ſtamp of enen, „3 
Thy habit ſpeaks thee Chriſtian—Nay, — 1«;ðẽ¹t; 33 
My foul ſeems pleas'd to take acquaintance with thee, -$- 32 
As if ally'd to thine: perhaps dis ſympathy: lar 3 
Of honelt minds; like frings wound 2 f. mules TY. 
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% TAMERLANE. 
\ Where, by one touch, both utter the fame hasmony, 

Why art thou then a friend to Baj.zet? | 
And why my enemy? _ 65 


Mas If human wittom - 


Could point out every action of our lives. 
And ſay, Let it be thus, in ſpite of fate 


Or partial fortune, then I had not been 
The wretch 1 am. JJ 2 Sap RIGA 
Tan. The brave meet every accident 
With equal minds. Think nobler of thy foes, 


Iban to account thy chance in war an evil. 


Mon. Far, fax from that : I rather hold it grievous 
That I was forc'd ev'n but to ſeem your enemy ; 
Nor think the baſeneſs of a vanquiſh'd lave 
Moves me to flatter for precarious life, 

Or ill. bought freedom, when I ſwear, by Heav'n, 
Were I to chooſe from all mankind a mafter, 


It ſhauld be Tamerlane. 


Tam. A nob'e freedom HEE 4 


| Dwells «ith the brate, unknown to fawuing ſycophants, 
And claims a privilege of being believ'd. 6,28 


I take thy praiſe as carneſt of thy friendſhip. 


1 


Aon. 6 IF! you prevent the how age I ſhould offer. | ; 


Oh, royal fir tet my mĩsfottunes plead, 
And wipe away the hoſtile mirk I Wore. 3 
I was, when not long ſince my fortune hail'd me, 


Bleſs'd io my with; I was the prince Moneſes, 


Born and bred up to greatneſa: witneſs the b'ood, 


Which, through ſucceſſive heroes veins, ally'd 


To our Greek emperors, coll'd down to me, 
Feeds the bright fame of glory in my heart. 
Tam. Ev'n that, that princely tie, ſhould bind rhee to 
If virtue were net more than all alliance. [mo 
Mon. I have a ſiſter, Oh, ſevere remembrance? 


Our noble houſe's,'nay, her ſex's pride ; 


To a young lord, the equal of her birth. 


Nor think my tongue too laviſh, if I ſpeak her 7% 
Fair as the fame of vittue, and yetchofte | 
As its cold precepts ; wiſe beyond her ſex 


And blooming youth ; ſift as ra coy, mercy, 
Feet greatly brave and jealous for 

Such as ſhe was, to ſay I barely lov'd her, 0 
As poor to my ſoul's meaning. From our infancy 
There grew a mutual tenderneſs between ue, 


er honour : 


Till not long ſince her vows were kindly plighted 


1 


The 


TAMERL ANI. 
The happy day was fix d and now approaching, 
When faitbleſs Bajzzct upon whoſe honour, 
la ſolemn treaty given, the Greeks depended) 
With ſudden war broke in upon the country, 
Secure of peace, and for unready. 
Tam. Let maj*tiy no more be held divine, | 
Since kings, who are call'd gods, profane wes, - 
Mon. Among the wretches, whom that deluge ſwept 
Away to ſlavery, myſeif and filler, 
Then paſſing near the frontiers to the court, 
(Which wa ted for her nuptials] were  ſurprig'd, 
Aud made the captives of the tyrani's pow'r., 
Saon as we reach'd his court, we faund our wſape, 
Beyond what we expected, fair and noble; 
. ? Twas then the form of your victorious arms 19 | 
Look'd black, and ſee n'd to threaten, when: he bret me 
(By oft repeating inſtances} to draw 
My ſword for him: but wheo he found m foul 
Difſdain'd bis purpuſe, he more ficrcely told me, 
That my At paſia, my Jov'd:(ifter's fate, 
Depended an my courage thewn for him. 
J had long dearnt to hold myſelf at nothing; 
But for her ſake, to ward the blow ſrom her, 
I bound my ſervice to the man I hatec. 
Six days are paſi, fince, by the $17 bat] 191 
I left the pledge of my return behind. 
And went to guard this princeſs to her camp: | 
T heireft thechrave Axalla's fortune tells you. 
Tam. Wiſely they rant ſtrove to prop ie cauſe, | 
By leaguing with thy virtue; but juſt Heav'n 
Has torn thee from his fide, and left him naked. 
To the avenging bolt that dtives upon him. 
Forget the name of captive, and Iwiſn 
I could as well reſtore that fair-one% freedom, 
W hoſe loſs haags heavy on thee : yet ere night, 
Perhaps, we may deſerve thy. friendſhip nobler ; 
TR' approaching ft ſtorm may caſt thy qi owreck d wealth. 
Back to. thy arms: till chat be paſt, ſince war 
_ (Tho'in the juſteſt cauſe) i is ever doubtful, 
I will not aſk thy (word ito aid my victory, 
Leſt it ſhould hurt that hoſtage of thy-ralour | 
Our comm n foe detgins, | 
Mon. Let Bajazet 


Bend to his joke repining faves. by fore; 
Bs fir, have found a nobler Way to empire, 


Fairer than 


That thou haſt ſworn to hate me. 


= TAMEXLANE. 


Lord of the willing world. 

Tam. Haſte, my 8 ala. to diſpoſe with abe 
The beauteovs charge, and on the foe revenge 
The pain which abſence gives; thy other care, 
Honour and arms, now jtummon thy attendance. 
Now do thy office well, my foul! Remember 
Thy cavſe, the cauſe of Heaven and injur'd Earth. 
O thou Supreme! if thy great ſpi ic warms 


. My glowing breaſt, and fires my ſoul to arms, 


Grant that my ſword, afliſted by thy pow'r, 
This day may peace and happineſa reftore, 


That war and lawleſs rage may vex the world no more. 
_ LExeunt Tamer lane, Moneſes, Stratocles, prince of Tanaizs 


Zama, Mirvan, and attendants. -. 
Ax. The batile calls, and bids. me hafte to leave thee " 


Oh, Selima !-——But kt deſtruction wait, 


Are there not hours enough for blood and 8 23 


This moment ſhall. be love's, and I will watte it 


In ſoſt comphiniegs, for thy Gighs and coldneſs, 
For thy ſorgetfyl coldneſs; even at Birza, 


When in my father's court my eyes fr  own'd thee, * 


ight, the joy of their debolding, 
Even then thou wert not thus. 

SI. Young, and urfkilful in the world's falſe OY 
I ſuffer'd love to teal upon my ſoftneſs, 
And warm me with a lambent guiltleſs flame: 


Yes, I have heard thee ſwear a thouſand times, 


And call the eonſcious Pow'rs of heav's to witneſs | 
The tend 'reft, trueſt, everlaſting paſſion. : 

But, Oh I tis paſt; and 1 will charge ——— 
To bas iſh the fond mage from my ſow. | 


| Since thou art ſworn the foe of _ Bajazer, | 
I hare teſolv'd to hate thee. 


A. Is, it poſſible! | 
Hate is not in thy nature; thy whole frame 
Js harmony, without one jarriog atom. 


;Why doſt thou force thy cyes to wear this dt ' 


Jt damps the ſprings of life. Oh! bid me die, 
Much rather id me die, if it be true, 0K XY 


Sel. Let life and death - LOR. 
Wait the deciſion of the bloody geld; 7 
Nor can thy fate, my £onqueror, depend 
Upon a womao's hate. Yet, fince you urge 
4 * * once perhaps I had, ; Akers i is 
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TAMEREANE ' 9 


But one requeſt that I can make with houour. * | 
Ax. Oh, name it! ſay !- 
Sel. Foreg» your right of war, 

And render me this inſtant to my father. 
Ax. Impollible ! The tumul: of the battle, 


| That haſtes to join, cuts off all means of commerce 
Betwixt the a mies. 


Sel. Swear then to perform it, 
Which way ſoe'er the chance of war determines, 
On my firſt inſtance. - 

Ax. By the ſacred majeſty 
Of Heaven, to whom we kneel, I will obey thee ; 
Yes, I will give thee this ſevereſt proof 


Of my ſoul's vow'd devotion ; I will part with thee, . | 


(Thou cruel to command it!) I will part with thee, - 


As wretches that are doubtful of hereafter 


Part with'their lives, unwilling, loth, and fearful, 


And trembling at futurity. But is there nothing, 


No ſmall return that honour can af. rd, 
For all this waſte of love ? 


What! not one kind look? L. Trumpets. 


Then thou art chang'd indeed. *Hark, I am ſummon'd, 
And thou wilt ſend me forth hke one undleſs'd, 

Whom fortune has forſaken, and ill fate 

Mark'd for deſtruction. | 

Nar is life or fame 


Worthy my care, ſince I am loſt to the. [Goiag, 


Sc]. Ha! Goeſt thou to the fight? —— 
Ax. I do Farewel |! - 


$:]. What! and no more } A figh heaves in my breaſt, 


And ſtops the firuggling accents on my tongue, 
Elſe, ſure, 1 ſhould have added ſomething more, | 
And made our parting ſofter. 
Ax. Give it way: 
The niggard honour that affords not love 

or bids not pity 


H it were poſſible my heart could "Toro 


One look from thee would call it back again, 
Ard fix the wanderer for ever thine, - - 
Sel. Where is my boaſted reſolution now ? 

[Sinks into bjs arms. 
Oh, yes! thou art the ſame ;- my heart j joins with thee, 
Alas! Axalla, ſay—— doſt thou not pity 
My artleſs inoocerce, and eaſy fondneſs ? 
Oh ! turn thee from me, 12 I die with bluſhing. 


OY | TAMERLANE. 


| Ax. No, bt me rather gaze, for ever «7 "+: Rn 
And bleſs the new-bo:n glories that adorn thee ; 
This envious trumpet calls, and gears me from 1 


| Trumpets, 
Std. My fears increaſe, and doubly preſs me now 


.T charge thee, if thy ſword comes croſs my TE 


$ op for a moment, and remember me. 
Ax, Ob, doubt not but his life ſhall be my care, 
'n dearer than my o ẽCWw. 
Sol. Guard that for me too. | 
Ax. Ob, Selima! thou haſt ceftor'd my quist, 
The noble ardour of the war, with love 5 
Returning, brightly. burns within my breaſt, 


And bids me be ſecure cf all bereaſter. Exit. 
| Set In vainall arts a love - fick virgin tries n 7 
Affects to frown, and ſeem ſeverely wiſe, --2 
In hopes to cheat the wary lover's eyes : 


If the dear youth her pity ſtrives to move, 
And p'eads, with tenderneſs,” the cauſe of love! | 


Nature aſſerts her empire in her heart, 


And kindly takes the faithful lover's part. 
By love hgſclf, and nature thus betray'd, 


No more ſhe truſts in pride's fantaftic aid, 


But bids her 8 85 confeſs the yielding maid. 
[Exit Selima, a, guards following, 


—_— A —— 


3 * II. SCEN E, Tamerlant's 20 
| Enter Monejes. 


Mhn, . HE dreadfui buſineſs of the war is o'er; 


And Slaughter, that from yeter? morn *till 
even, 


| With ; giant ſteps, paſs'd Win Serthe field, 


Beſmear'd and horrid with the blood of nations, 
Now weary firs among the mingled heaps, 
And ſlumbeis Ger her prey; while from this camp 
The chearful ſounds of victory and Tamerlane 
Beat the high aroh of heaven. 

Euter Straloe 155. 


My Stratocles ! 


Moit happily retura'd ; might 1 believe 
Thou biing'tt me any joy? 
Stra. With my belt diligence, 
This night, | have enquir'd of what concerns you. 
Scarce was the ſun, who ſhone u on the horror 


Oi che yu Gay „ funk to the weſtern ocean, 


- . When 


—_—_ 


ll 


en 


Conſeſt the conqueſt they had well deſerv'd- 


And ſhall diftraQt the world with fears no more. 


Vet nothing certain could I gain, bur this: 


Were tobe offer'd to the emperor's.view ; 
Their names and qualities, tho' oft enquiring, 


„ TAN EN E ANR 40 


When, by permiſſion from the prince Axalls, ; 


I mixt among th tumult of the warriors 
Returning trom the battle: here a troop 
Of hardy Parthians, red with hooeft wounds, 


There a dejected crew of wretched captives, 
Followed fadly aſter 


The haughty victor's heels. Bat that which fully 
Crown'd the ſucceſs of Tamerlane, was Bajazer, 


Fal'n, like the proud archangel, from the height 


Where once (ev'n next to majeſty divine) | | 
Enthron'd he ſar, down to the vile deſcent | 
And lowneſs of a flave: but, Oh ! to ſpeak "I 
The rage, the fi-rceneſs, and the indignation, 
It bars all words, and cuts deſcription ſhort, - | : | 

Mon. Then he is fall'a ! that come, which on bigh "2 
Portended ruin ; he has ſpent his blaze, 7 5 


But ſay, my friend, what hear'it thou of Arpaſia? | i 
For there my thoughts, my every care is centei'd. Sa j 
Stra. Tho? on thai purpoſe Rill | bent my ſearch, — 


That in the pillage of the ſultan's tent | 
Some women were made pris'ners, who Yhis moroirg 


I could not learn. . 
Mon. Then muſt my ſoul ſtill labour 
Beneath uncertzinty and-anxicus doubt, 
The mind's worſt ſtate. The tyrant's ruin gives me 
But a half eaſe. SL 
Stra. 'T was ſaid, not far from hence 
The captives were to wait the emperor's paſſage. 
Mon. Haſte we to find the place. Oh, my Arpaſia ! 


Shall we not meet ? | 


When thy lov'd fivht ſhall bleſs my eyes again, 
Then I will own, I ought not to complain, 
Since that ſweet hour is worth whole years of pain. 
I Exæcunt Monefes and Stratocles. 
SCENE = magnificent tent. Syniphony of muſic. ; 
Tam:rlane, Axalla, Prince of Tanais, Zama, Mirwan, & 
Ax. From ths auſpicious day the Parihion name 
Shall date its birth of empire, and extend, 
Ev'n from the dawning E-+ft to utmult Thule, 
The limits of its ſway, 
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Pr. Nations unknown 
| Where yet the Roman eagles never flaw,” 
Shall pay their homage to vidorious Tamerlane ; 
Bend to bis valour and ſuperior virtue, 
And own, that conquell is not given by chance, 
But, bound by fatal and reliſiteſs ab 
Wai's on his arms. | 

Tam. It is too much: you dreſs me, 
Like an uſurper, in the borrow'd attributes 
Of injur'd Heaven. Can we call conqueſt ours ? 
Shall man, this pigmy, with a giant's pride, 
Vaunt of bimſelt, and ſay, Thus have [ toes this? 
Oh, vaid pretence to greatneſs! Like the moon, 
We borrow all the brighrneſs which we boaſt, 
Dark in ourſelves and uſcieſs, If that hand 
That rules the fate of battles, firike for us, 
Crown us with fame, and gild our clay with honour, 
Twere moſt ungtateful to diſown the benefit, 
And axrogate a praiſe which is not ours. 
Ex. With ſuch unſhaken temper of the ſoul 
To bear the ſwelling tide of profp*rous forgune, 
Js to deſerve that fortune: in adverſity, 
"The mind grows tough by. by buffering the tenpeſt, 


Wbicb, ia ſucceſs diſſolviag, ſinks to caſe, 
And loſes all her firmneſs. 


Tam. Oh, Axalla! 
Could 1 forget I am a man, as thou art; 
Would not the winter's cold, or ſummer's hear, 
. Sickneſs. or thirſt, and hunger, all the train 
Of nature's clamorous appetites, aſſerting 
An equal right in kings and common men, 
Reprove me daily? — No If I boaſt of avght, 
Be it, to have been Heaven's happy inſtrument, 
The means of good to all my fellow - creatures: 


This is a king's beſt praiſe, 
Enter Omar. 
Ou. Honour and fame { Bowing to 8 


For ever wait the emperor! May our prophet 
Give him ten thouſand thouſand days of life, 
And every day like this! The captive ſultan, 
Fierce in his bonds, and at his fate repining, 
Attends your ſacred will. 

Tam. Let bim approach. 

Eater Bajazet and other Turkif . in chains. 
| When 1 ſurvey the ruins of this fictd, 8 
8 


That pow'r ſupreme which made thee and thy prophet, 
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The wild deſirution which thy fierce ambition | | 
Has dealt among mankind, (fo many widows _ 
And helpleſs orphans has thy biicle maze, bo 0 
That half our eaſtern world thi: day are mourners} | 4 
Weil may I, in behalf ot heav'n and earth, 
Demand from thee atonement for this Wrong, 1 
Baj. Mike thy demand to thoſe that own thy pow'r, 
Kuow I am ſtilt beyond it; and tho” Fortune | : 
(Curie on that changeling deity of fools !) | 
4 


Ha ſtript me of the train and pomp of greatneſs, 

That outfide of a king, yet ſtill my foul, 3 
Fix'd high, and of itſelf alone depend. nt, 

Is ever free and royal, and ev'n now, : 


As at the head of battle, does defy thee, | i 
I know what pow'r the chance of war has giv'n, i 
And dare thee to the vſe on't. This vile ſpeeching, ö 
Tais after-game of words, is what moſt irks me; ö 


Spare that, and for the reſt 'tis equal all 
Be it as it may. F 9 ; 

Tam. Well was it for the world, . 1 
When on their borders neighbouring princes met, | 
Frequent in friendly parle, by cool debates ; 
Preventing waſteful war ; ſuch ſhould our meeting 
Have been, hadfi thou but held in juſt regard L 
The ſanctity of leagues ſo often ſworn to. | 
Canſt thou believe thy prophet, or, what's more, j 


* 
— 1 
1 


Will, wich impunity, let pafs that breach 
Of ſacred faith giv'n to the royal Greek? 5 
Baj. Thou pedant talker ! ha! art thou a king, 
Poſſeſs'd of ſacred pow'r, Heav'n's darling attribute, 
And doſ thou prate of leagues, and oaths, and prophets * _ 4 
] hate the Greek (perdition on his name!) = 0 
As I d> thee, and would have met you both 
As death does human nature, for deſtruction. 
| Tim, Cauſeleſs to hate is not of human kind: 
Tae ſavage brute that haunts in woods remote 
And deſart wilds, tears not the fearful trave'ler, 
It hunger, or ſome injury, provoke not. : 
Bai. Can a king want a cauſe, when empire bids 1 
Go on Wbat is he born for, but ambition? | 
It is his hunger, tis bis call of nature, 5 j 
The noble appetite which will be ſatisfy'd, | 
And, Uke the food of Gode, make him immortal. wy 9 
Tam. Henceforth I will not wonder we were foer, - 9 
= . Since | 
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Since ſouls that differ o by nature hate, . 
And gong ant pathy forbigs their ugjon,. 
B . The n'ble fire that warms me, does indeed 
Tranſcend thy coidnefs., Lam pleas'd we differ, 
Nor think alike. SN | ( 
' - Tam Nc—for Tthink like Man, 

Thou like a monſter, from whoſe bale fob preſence. 
Nature ſtarts back; and tho” ſhe fix d her ſtamp 
On thy rovgh maſs, and mark'd thee for a man, 
Now, canſcious of her ercot, ſhe diſclaims thee, 
As f mid for ter deſtruction.- | 
Ti true, Tam a king, as thou haſt been: 


I 


 _ Honovr andglory too have been my aim; 


But th I dare face death, and all the dangers 
Which furious war wears in its bloody font, 
Yet wouid I chufe to fix my name by peace, 
By juſtice, and by mercy ; and to raiſe 
My trophies on the bleſſings of mankind ; 
Nor would I buy the empire of the world 
With ruin of the people whom | ſway, 
On forfeit of my honour. 
Baj. Prophet, I thark thee — 4 

Damnation! Couldſt thou ſob me of my glory. 

To dreſs up this tame king, this preaching det viſe ? 
Unfit for war, thou ſhouldſt kave 1iv'd ſecure 
In lazy peace, and: wth. debating ſenates 
Shar'd a preearious ſceptre, fat tamely ſtill, 
Aud let bold factions canton out thy power, 
And wrang le for the ſpoils they rebb'd thee of; 


Whilſt !] (curſe on the power that ſtops my ardour !) 


Would, like #temptefi, ruſh amidſt the nations, 
Be greatly terrible, and deal, like Alba, 
My angry thunder on the frighted world. 


Tam. The world! —twould be too little for thy pride: 
Pho wouldft ſcale heav'n— 5 | 


Baj. I would ;——Away ! my f{aul 
Diſdains thy conference. 
Ta. Thou vain, raſh thing, 5 
That, with gigantic inſolence, haſt dar'd 
To lift thy wretched ſelf above the ſtars, | 
And mate with pow'r almighty : thou art fall'n; 
Baj. Tis falſe! Lam not fail'n from aught I have been; 
At leaſt my · ſoul reſolves to keep her ſtate, | 
And ſcorns. to take acquaintance with ill fortune. 
Tam. Almoſt beneach my pity art thou fall'a ; 


Since, 


% m ⅛ D . — eee 


* 1 l 


TAMERLANE., ' 18 


Since, while tu' avenging hand of Heav'n is on thee. 
And preilcs to the dutt ty. ſwelling ſou!, 

Fool-ha , with the ſtronger thou contendeft. 

To what vaſt heights had thy tumltuous temper | 
Been burry'd, if ſucceſs had crown'd thy wiſhes ! 


Say, what had I to cxpect, if chou had'ſt conquei'd "a, | 


Baje Oh, glorious thought | by Heav'n TIER: it, 
Tho bot in fancy : imagination ſball 
' Mike room to entertain the vaſt rdea, 
Oh! hid I been the maſter but of vefterday, . 
'T he world, the world had felt me; and for thee, 
I ad us'd thee as thou art to me—a dog, 
The o bject of my ſcorn, and mortal hatred : 
Iwould have taught thy neck to kiow my weight, 
And mounted from that faotſtool to my ſaddle: ! 
| Then, when thy daily ſervile taſk was done, 
I would hare cag'd thee, for the ſcorn of ſlaves, 
Till thou hadſt begg'd to die; and ev'n that mercy 
1 hal deny'd thee. Now thou know'ſt my mind, 
And queſtion me no farther. 

Tam. Well doſt thou teach me 


What juſtice ſhould exact from thee. Mankind, 


With one conſent, cry out for vengeance on thee ; 
Loudly they call to cut oft this league-breaker, 
This wild deſtroyer from the face of earth. 

Baj. Do it, and rid wy Baking! ſcul at once 
Of ies. work fear. 

Tam. Why flept the thunder | 
That ſhould have ge” the idol deity, 
And giv'n thee pow'r, ere yeſter ſun was ſet, 
To ſhake the ſoul of Tamerlane. Hadſt thou an arm 
To make thee fear'd, thou ſhouldſt have prov'd it on me, 

Amidſt the ſweat and blood of yonder field, 
When thro” the tumult of the war Iought thee, 
Fenc'd io with nations. 

Baj. Curfe upon the ſtars, 
That fated us to different ſcenes of flaughter ! 
Ob! could my ſword have met thee — | 

Tam. Thou badſt then, 
As now, been in my gift—Yes, Bajazet, 
I bid thee live 
Nay more ; couldft thou forget thy brutal berceneſs, 
And form th yſelf to manhood, I would bid thee | 
Live, and be ill a king, that thou may'ſ learn 
What man ſhould be to man, in «ar remembering 


— 
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The common tie and brotherhood of kind. * $997" <0 
This oyal tent, with ſuchot thy qomeſlics | 
As can be found, ſhalk wait upon th) ſervice z | 
Nor will | uſe my fortune to demand | 
Hard terms of pe ee, but fuch as thou'may'ſt offer 
With honour, I with honour may receive, | 
[T amerlaze Aar, to an officer, who unbinda Bojazer. | 
Ba. Ha! ſay li chou n — our prophet's vengeance 
blaſt me, | 
Tf then ſhalt buy my friendſhip with thy empire. 
Damnation on thee! thou ſmooth tawning talker! 
Give me again my chains, that I may curle thee, 
Ard gratify my rage: or, it thou wilt 
Bea vain fool, and phy with thy perdition, 
Remember I'm th y toe, and hate thee „ c 
Thy folly on thy bead ! | 
Tum. Be ſtill my toe. 
Great minds, like H-av*n, are W id doing good; 
Tho' the ungratetul \ bjedts of their favours 
Are barren in return. Virtue ſtill does 
With (con the mercenary world regard, 
Where abjects ſouls do good, and hope reward: 
Above the worthleis trophies men can raiſe, 
She ſpeaks no honours. wealth, nor atry praiſe, 
But with herſelf, herſelf the goddeſ. pays. 
TE [Exeu-t T amerlane, Aaalla, T anais and ettendants. 
Baj. Come, lead mt o my dungeon; p'unge me doun 
Deep from the hated fight of mau and day ; 
Where, under covert of the friendly darkneſs, 
My fe ul may bro d, at leiſure, o'er its anguiſh, 
Or. Qur royal maſſer u ou d with noble uſage, 
Make your misfortunes light : he bids you hope——— 
Bay I tell thee, flave, I have ſh ok hands with hope, 
And all my th--ughts are rage, deſpair, and horror. | 
Hal wherefore am L thus“: Perdition ſeize me | 
But my c ld blood runs ſniv'ring to my beart, 
As at ſome phantom, that in dead of night, 
With dreadiul action, ſtalks around our bed. 
The rage and fiercer paſſions of my droas 
Acc loft ia new confuſion. 
Enter Haly. 


Ha. Oh, +mperort for whoſe hard fare © our prophet 
And all the hero:'s of thy ſacred race | 
Are ſad in Paradiſe, thy faithful Haly, - 3 
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Tho ſlave of all thy pleaſures, in this rain, . 
I'his vniverſal ſhipwreck of thy fortunes, 5 
Enter Arp aſis. <0 Mi 0 oy 
Has gather'd up this treaſure for thy am:: | 
Nor ev'a the victor, haughty Tamerlane, 
(By whoſe command once more thy ſlave beholds thee) 
Denies this bleſſing to thee, but with, honour 
Renders thee back thy queen, thy beauteous bride. 
Baj. Oh! had her eyes with pity ſeen my mou, 
Had The the fondneſs of a tend: r bride, 
Heav'n cou'd not have beitos'd a greater blefling, 
And love had made amends for loſs of empire. 
But ſee, what fury dwells upon ber charms! 
Wich lightniogflaſkes from her angry exes !- | 2 
With a maliyn.nt joy ſhe views my run: | J 
Even beautcous in ker hatred, ſtiil ſhe charms me, | 
And awes my fierce tumultuous ſoul to love. 
Arp. And dar'ſt thou hope, thou tyrant raviſher ! 
That heav'n has any joy in ſtore for thee? 
Look back upon the ſum of thy paſt life, 
Where tyranny, oppreſſion, and injuſtice, 
Perju'y, murders, ſwell the black account ; 
Where loſt Arpaſia's wrongs Rand bleeding freſh, 
- Thy laſt recorded crime. But Heav'n has found thee; 9 
At length the rardy vengeance has o'erta'en thee, | <q 
My weary foul ſhall bear a little longer | 4 
The pain of life, to call for juſtice on thee: „ ; 
That once complete, fink to the peaceful grave, 
And loſe the memory ef my wrongs and thee. 
Baj. Thou raiP! I thank thee for it Be perverſe, 
And muſter all the woman in thy ſoul ; 
8 ad me with curſes, be a very wife, | 
That I may fling off this tame love, and hate thee. £ | 
Enter Mond ſes. [ Bajax : n 
| Ha! Keep thy temper, heart; nor take alarm 
At a ſlive's preſence, | 
Mon. It is Atpaſia Leave me, thou cold fear. * NY 
Sweet as the roſy morn ſhe breaks upon me; WD | 
Aud forrow, like the night's unwholeſome ſhace, | „ 
Oi es way before the golden dawn ſhe brings. ; 
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Bag. [ Advancing towards him,] Ha, Chriſtian! * 1 1 

| well that we meet thus ? 13 7 

ä 13 this thy faith? _ 1 


Mon. Why does thy froæ ning brow 
Put cn this ſtorm of fury? Is it ING 
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We ſhould meet here, companions in misfortune, 
The captives of one common chance of war ? | 


Nor ſhouldfil thou wonder that my ſword has fail'd 


Before the for une gf victorious Tamerlane, 
When thou, with nations like the ſanded ſhore, 
With half the warring world upon thy fide, 
Couldſt not ſtand up againſt this dreadſul battle, | 
That cruſh'd thee with its ſhock, Thy men can witneſs, 
\ Thoſe cowards that forſook me in the combat, 
My ſword was fot inactive. 

Baj. No His falſe . 
Where is my daughter, thou vile Greek? Thou haſt 
Betray'd her to the Tartar ; or even worſe, _ 

Pale with thy fear, didft Joſe her like a coward ; . 
And, like a-coward now, wouldſt caſt the blame 


On fortune and ill flars, 


Mon. Ha! ſaidit thou, like a coward ? 
What ſanctity, what majeſty divine 
Haſt thou put on, to guard thee from my rage, 


That thus thou dar'ſt to wrong me? 


Baj. Out, thou flave, 
And know me for thy lord 
Mon. I tell thee, ryrant, * 
When in the pride of pow'r thou ſat'ſt on high, 
When like an idol thou wert vainly worſhip'd 
By proſtrate wre ches, bord u ith flaviſh ſouls ; 
Ev'n when thou wert a king, thou wert no more 


Nor greater than Moneſes, born of a race 


R- yal and great as thine. What art thou now then ? 
The fate of war has ſet thee with the loweſt; 
And captives (like the ſubjects of the grave) 
 Lofing diſtinctioe, ſerve one common lord. 
Baz. Brav'd by this dog ! Now give a looſe to rage 
And curſe thyſelf; curſe thy falſe cheating propbet. 
Ha! yet there's ſome revenge. Hear me, thou Chriſtian?! 
Thou l-ft'ﬆ that ſiſter with me: thou impoſtor ! 
Thou boaſter of thy honeſty ! Thow iar! 
But take her to thee back. 
Now o explore my prifon—— if it holds | 
Another plague like this. The reſtleſs damin'd 
(If mufties lie not) wander thus in hell; | 
From ſcorching flames to chilling froſts they run, 
Then from th: ir froits to fires return again, 15 
And only prove variety of pain. [Exit Bajazet, Sc. 
Arp. Stay, Bajazet, I charge ches, by my wrongs, 


Stay 
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Stay and unfold a tale of ſv much horror, 
As only fits thy telling — Oh, Moneſes ! 5 
Men. By all the tenderneis and chaſt- endearments / | 2 "ol 
Of cur patt love, I charge thee, my Arpaſia, : N 
To caſ- my foul of doubts! Give me to know, | = 
At once, the utmoſt malice of my fate! \ oj 
Ap. Take then thy wretch-d ſhare in all I ſuFer, 3 
Still partner of my heart l Scarce hadſt thou left 3 
The ſultan's camp, when.ibe imperious tyrant, 
Soft'ning the pride and fie ceneſs of his temper, 
With gentle ſpeech made offer of his love. 
 Amaz'd, as at the ſhock of ſudden death, 
I ſtarted into eats, and often urg'd 
(Th ' ſtill in vain) the difference of our faiths. 
At laſt, as flying to the utmoſt ieſuge, 
With lif:ed hards and ſtrezming eyes, I own'd | 
The fraud, which when we firſt were made his pris 'ners, 
J forc'd the to p on; | 
Thy borrow'd name of brother, mine of ſiſter ; | 
Hiding between that veil the nearer tie 
Our mutual vows had made before the prieſt. 
Kindling to rage at hearing df my ttory, 
Then, be it fo, he cry'd: think'ii thou thy vows, 
Giv'n to a ſlave, ſhall bar me from thy beauties ? | . 
Then bade the prieſt pronounce the marriage rites: > SES 
Which he perform'd ; whilft, ſhricking wrh deſpair, | 
I call in vain the Pow'rs of heav'a to aid me. 
Non. Villain! Imperial villain !—Oh, the coward! 
Aud by his guilt, tho? back'd by force and power, 
He durſt not, to my face, avo bis purpoſe : 
But, in my abſence, like a lurking thief, 
_ on my treaſure, and at once undid me. | 
Arp. Had they not kept me frem the means of A 
Forgetting all the rules of Chritiian ſuffering, 
I had done a deſp'rate murder on my ſoul, 
Ere the rude flaves, that waited on his will, 1 4-2 
| Had forc'd me to his | ' 
Men Stop thee there, Arpaſia, 
And bar my fancy from the guilty ſcene ! 
Let not thought enter, left the buſy mind 1 
. Should mufter ſuch a train cf monſtrous images "A 
As would diſtract me. Oh! I cannot bear it. TE } 
Thau lovely hoard.of ſweets, where all my joys +4 
Were treaſur*d up, to have thee rifled thus! 1 So 
Bus 1 „ill have thee frem him. Tamerlane | = 
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he ſovereign judge of equity on earth) 
all do me juſtice on this m ghty robber, 
Aod render back thy beauties to Moceſes, 
A p. And wh ſhell reoder back my peace, my honour, 


The ſpotleſs whiteneſs of ny virgin foul ? 


Ah ! 0, Moneſes—1 bink not I will ever 
Brirg a pollu ed love to thy challe arms: 


Jam the tyrant's wife, Oh, fatal title! „„ 


And, in the fight of all the ſaints, have ſworn, 
By honour, womanhood, and bluſhing ſhame, 


| To know no ſecond bride-bed but my grave, 


Shortly, Oh ! very ſhortly, if my ſorrows 
Divine aright, and Heav'n be gracious to me, 


Death ſhll diſſolve the fatal obligation. 


Yes, my Moncſes } now the ſurges riſe, 
The ſwelling ſea breaks in between our barks, 
And drives us to our fate on different rocks. 
Farewel ! — My ſoul lives with thee— 
Mon. Death is parting, 
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*Tis the laſt ſad adieu tix 


t ſoul and body. 


But this is ſomew hat worſe——My joy, my comb, | 
All that was left in life, fleets after thee. So: 
| 2 Arpa fia ſewerally. 


LExeunt Moncſes and 


ACT UI. SCENE, the ige of a royal tent. 
Enter Axalla, Selima, and women attendants. 


—_— 


Ax. YT BY was I ever bleſt— Why is remembrance | 


| Rich with a thouſand pleaſing images 
Of paſt enjoy ments, fince *tis but to plague me? 
When thou art mine no more, what will it eafe me 
To think of all the golden minutes paſt, 


To thiak hat thou wert kind, and | was happy, 


But, like an angel fall'n from bliſs, to curle 

My- preſent ſtate, aod mourn the beav'n I've loſt ? 
Se}. Hoge better for us both ; nor let thy fears, 

Luke an unlucky omen, croſs my way, 


lis a fad thought; but to appeak: thy doubts, 


Here, in the au ful ght of Heav'n, I vow 
No pow'r ſhali e'cr divide me from thy love, 


 Ev'n duty ſhall not foic- me tu be falſe. 


My cruel ars may tear thee from my arm, 


But never from my heart 


Ax. But ſee, thg ſultan comes! Pxer Bajaxer, 
Baj. To h ve a nauſeous courteſy forc'd on me, 
Spite of my will, by an inſulting foe ! | 1 ; 
3 * RY 


; 
1 
6 

f 
3 


j 


" Wor » == " Henry * an aaa i. _— 


7 
G ö 2&4 ac 


TAMERLANE. - x: 
\ Ha! they would break the fierceneſs of my temper, 
And make me ſupple for their {laviſh parpole. 

Curſe cn their faw ping arts! PE 
8. J. My lord! my 10yal father! 2 comes forwart 
Baj. Ha ! what art thou? and knees ta Bai. 

What heavenly innocence ! that in a form 

do known fo lov'd, bafl left thy paradiſe, 

Fo? joyleſs prifon, for this place of woe! 

Art thou my Sehma? _| 
Sel. Have you forgot me? 

Alas, my piety is thenin vain!” 

Your Selima, your daughter whom you lov'd, 

The fondling once of her dear father's arms, 

Is come to claim her ſhare in his misfortunes z "i 

To help to wear the tedious minutes out, 

To ſoften bondage, and the loſs of empire. 

Baj. Now, by our prophet, if my wounded wind 

Cb know a thought ot peace, it would be now: 

Ev'n from thy prating infancy thou wert 

My joy, my little angel: ſmiling comfort 

Came wi h thee ſtill to glad me. Now I'm curs'>d 

Ev'n in thee too. Repioach and infamy 

| Attend the Chriſtian dog t* whom thou wert truſted, 
To ſee thee here—*twere better fee thee dead! 
Ax. Thus Tamerlane, to royal Bajazet, 

With kingly greeting, ſends : ſince with the brave 

( | he bloody bus'neſs of the fig ht once endedꝰ 

Stern hate and oppoſition ought to ceaſe: 

Thy qoeen already to thy arms Feſtor'd, 

Receive this ſecond gift, thy hexmeos daughter; - 
And if there be aught farther in thy wiſh, 

Demand with honour, and obtain it fregly. | 
BJ. Bear back the fulfome greeting to thy maſter ; 
Teil him, Vi} none on't. Had he been a God, | 

All his omnipotence could not reſtore 

My fame diminiſh'd, loſs of ſacred honour, 

The radiancy of majeſty eclips'd: 

For aught be ſides, it is not worth, my care; 

The giver and his gifts are both beneath me. 

Ax. End ugh of war the wounded earth has known z 

Oh, ſultan ! by the pow'r divine I ſwear, 
With ; joy | would reſign the ſavage trophies 
In blood and battle gain'd, could | atone 

The fatal breach 'twixt thee and Tamerlane + 7 
And ihink 4 ſoldier” 8 187 well beſtow'd 
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„ TAMERLANE, 


To buy mankind a peace. 
Baj. And what art thoy, 
Thar. doſt preſume to mediate * ewixt therage | 
Ot angry kings ? 
Ax. A prince, born of the nobleſt, 
And. of a ſoul that anſwers to that eb, 
That dares not but do well. Thou doſt put on 
A forc'd forget fulneſs, thus not to know ms 
A gueſt ſo lately to thy court, then meeting 
Oa gentler terms. 

Sel. Could aught efface the merit 
Of brave Axalla's name, yet when your daughter | 
Shall tell how well, how nobly ſhe was us'd, | 
How light this gallant prince made all her bondage, 
Moſt ſure the royal Bajszet will oO hn 
That he nour ſtands indebted to ſuch goodneſs, 

Nor can a m-narch's friendſhip more than pay if. 
Biz. Ha! know'ſt thou that, fond gil du. 
not well; 
And when thou could'ſt deſcend to take a benefit 
From a vile Chriſtian, and thy father's foc, 
Thou didſt an act ciſhoneſt to thy race: 
. Henceforih, unleſs thou mean'ſt to cancel all 
My ſhare in thee, and wiite thyſ-If a baſtard, 
Die, ſtarve, know any evil, and pain, 
Rather than taſte a mercy from theſe dogs. 

Sel. Alas, Ax lla Lge 79 

£x, Weep not, lovely maid ! | 
I fivear, cue ſigh trom thee has made a large amends 
For all thy angry ſather's frowns and fierceneſs. 

Baj. Oh, my curs'd fortune Am I fall'n thus low! 
Diſhonovr'd to my face! Thou earth- born thing! 
Thou clod! how haſt thou d r'd t) l fi thy eyes 
Up to the ſacred race of mighty Ottoman, 

Whom kings, whom een our piophet's holy offpring, 
At diſtance have beheld ? And whet art thou? 

What glorious titles b'azrn out thy birth? 

| Thou vile obſcufity! ba |—ſay—tbou baſe one. 

ZI Hub challen,'d, Virtus, m deſt as the is, 
Stands up to do her ſelf a common j Rice z 

To anſwer, and «ffert that intborn merit, 

That worth, which conſcious to herſeit ſhe feels. 

V ere bonour to be ſcann'd by loug deſcent 
From auce ſtors illuſtrious, I could vaunt 
A line:ge- of the greateſi, and recount. 
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Among my 0 names of antient ae , 
Heroes and god: like patti»ts, who ſubdu'd | 
The world by arms and viitue, and, being Romans, 
Scorn'd to be kings ; but that be their own praiſe : 
Nor will I borrow merit from the dead, 
Myſelf an undeſerver. I could prove 
My friendthip ſuch as thou mighrſt deign t accept 
With honour, when it comes with friendly office, 
To render back thy crown and former greatneſs. 
Baz. To give me b-ck what tags took from me, 
Wou'd be to give like Heav'n, when, having niſ'd 
This world ** goodly work of his creation) 
He bid his favourite man be lord of all 
But this 
Ax, Nor is this gift beyoad my — 
Oft has the mighty maſter of my arms 
Urg'd me, with large ambition, to demand 
Crowns and dominions from his bounteous power: 
Tis true, I wav'd the proffer, and have held it 
The worthier choice to wait & pon his virtues, 
To be the friend and partner of his wars, 
Thau to be Aſia's lord. Nor wonder then, 
If in the confidence of ſuch a friendſhip, 
I promiſe boldly, for the royal giver, HE 
Thy crown and empire. 
' Baz. For our daughter thus | 
Me OR thou to barter? Ha! I tell thee, Chridtian, 
There is but one, one dowry thou canſt give, 
And I-car aſt, worthy. my daughter's love, _ 
Jr. Oh ! name the mighty ranſom ; taſk my pow'r ; 
Let there be danger, difficulty, death, 
1J* enhance the price. 
Baj. | take thee at thy word. 
Bring me the Tartar's head. I 
Ax. Ha! 
Bij. 'Famerlane's ! 
Tbat death, that desc poiſon to my _ 
Ax. Pr digious! Horrid! 
Sed. T.oft ! for ever loſt! 


Baj. And eould'ſt thou hope to bribe me with aughtelſe? 


With a vile peace patch'd up on flaviſh terms? 
With tributary kingſhip ?—=No!-—-To merit 
A recompence from me, ſate my revenye. 

The Tartar is wy bane, I cannot bear him: 
One heay' a and earth can never hold us both; 
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T4 TAMERLANE, 
S ill hall we hare, and with defiance deadly 
Keep rage alive, till one be loſt for ever: 

As if two ſuns ſhould meet in the meridian, 
And ſlrive in fiery combat for the paſſage. 

- Weep'it thou, fond girl ? Now, as thy king and ſather, 
1 charge thee, drive this flave from thy remen.brance ! 
Hate ſhall be pious in thee, Come and join 
To curſe thy tai her's foes, *{ Laying hold on ber hand. 
{ Bajazrt ads out Sclima, ſhe losing ba k on Axalla; thin 

: extt Axal Aa - | 
SCENE, Tamerlant's camp. | 
Euler TJanerlane and a Derviſe. 


OY Tam. Thou bring'ſt me thy credentials from the Higheſt, | 


Fr m Alba and «ur Prophet. Speak thy meſſage, 

Ii muſt import the beſt ard nebleſt ends. 
Der. Ihus fpeaks cur holy Mats, mct, who has piv'n 
To ſeięn ard cor.quer ; ill doll thou repay [hee 
"The bount es of bis hand, unmiadſulef 7. 

"The fountain whence thy ſtreams of greatneſs flow, 

Thou haſt forgot high Heav'a, haſt beaten down 

And trampled on ie ſanctiiy. 55425 

Tan. Now, as I'm a ſoldier and a king, 

(The greateſt names of honour) do but make 

Thy imputation ont, and Tamerlane 

Shall do thee ample juſtice on himſelf, 

So much the ſacred name of Heav'n awes me, 
Could I ſuſpect wy ſoul of haibouring aught 
I0o iss diſhonour, | would ſearch it ſtrictly, 

And drive th' ftending thought with fury forth, 

Der. Yet, thou haſt hurt our holy prophet's honour, 
By foltering the pernicious Chriſtian ſect; . 
Thoſe, whom his (word purſu'd with fell deſttuction, 
Thou tak' into thy boſom, to thy councils : 

They are thy only friends. The true belicyers 
Mourn to behold thee favour this Axalla. 

Tam, I fear me, thou out-go'lt the prophet's order, 
And bring'ſt his venerable rame to ſhelter 
A rudeneſs ill-becoming thee to uſe, 

Or me to ſuffer. When thou nam'd my friend, 
Thou pam ſt a man beyond a monk's diſcerning, 
Virtucus and great, a warrior and a prince, 

Der. He is a Chriſtian ; there our la condemns him, 

Altho' he were ev'u al: thou ſpeak'd, and more, 


Tan. Tis falſe ; no law divine ec -ndemns the virtuous, 


Vor differing trom the rules your ſchools deviſe, 
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TAMERUANE, 7 


Lok roucd, how Providence beſtows alike 
Sunſhine and rain, to ble(s the fruitful year, 

Oz different nations, all of diflerent faiths; 
And (tho' by ſeveral names and tithes worthipp'dh. 
Heav'n takes the various tribute of their pralle; 
Since all agree to own, at teaft to nan, | 

One belt, one greatett, only Lord of all, 

Der. Moſt impious and profane ! Nay, frown not, 
Full of the prophet, I deſpite the danger [prince 
Thy ap gey power may threaten, I commard thee 
o hear and to obey ;, ſince thus ſays Mahomer : 
Why have I made thee dreadful to the nations? 
Why bave I giv'a thee con juelt ; but to ſpread 
My ſacred law ev'n to the utmoſt earth, : 
And make my holy Mecca the world's worſhip ? 
Go on, and whereſoecr thy arms ſhall proſper, 
Plant there the Proptet's name ; with (word and fire 
Drive out all other faiths, and let the world 
Confeſchiw on. | 

Tam Hud he but commarded 
My ſword to conquer all, t» make the world 
Kno but one lord, the taſk were not fo hard; 
Twere but to do what has been done already; 
And Philip's ſug, and Cæſar did as much; 

But to ſubJus th' unconquerable mind, 
To mike one reaſon have the ſame effect 
Upon all apprehenſfions ; to force this 

Or this man juſt to think as thou or Ido; 
Impaſſchle! unlefs ſouls were alike 

Is all, which differ now like human faces, 

Der. Well might the holy cauſe be carried on, 
If Muſfalmen did not make war on Muſſulmen. 
Why hold'{ thu captive a b-lieving monarch? 
Now, as thou hop'lt to 'ſcape the prophet's curſe, 
Releaſe the royal Bajazet, and join, 

With force united, to deftroy the Chriſtians, 


Tom. is well, -Pve found the cauſe that N | 


What ſhallow politician ſet thee on, 
In h-p-s to flight me this way to compliance? 
Der. Our prophet only ——— 

Tam, No—thou doſt belie him, 7 
Thou maker of new faiths !. that dat'ſt to build 
Thy ford inventions on religion's name, 
Religion's luſtre is, by native innocence, 
D.vicely pute, and ſimple from all arts; 


D 3 You 


[zeal. 


x - } * y Y , / * 
F n 8 * c - 5 
x 7 * 2 * 
* A * * 
8 h # — : : 4 
38 


** e wa 


* % 


25: TAMERLANE; OY 
You daub and dreſs her like a common miſtreſs, 6 oe 
385 _ The harlot of your fancies 3 and by adding 
NEE, Falſ- beauties, which ſhe wants not, make the werld 
_ Suſpect her angei's face is foul beneath; - WY. OR OO 
And will not bear all lights. - Hence ! I have found thee. 
Der. Fhavebutone is Now aid me, prophet | | {fde. 
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./ Yer I have ſomewhat further to unfold; 
Our prophet fpeaks to thee in thunder thus FN 
; 5 7 be Derviſe draws a dagger, and offirs to flab Tam. 
Tam. No, villain, Heav'n is watchful ofer its worſhip= 
SEES ers, [u Vreſting the er from him. 
And blaſts the murderer's . 
Think on the pains that wait thy crime, and tremble _ 
When I ſhall doom thee F > | 

Der. "Tis bur deathat laſts, -Þ 
And I will ſuffer greatly for the cauſe . 
- That urg*d me I to the bold deed. 
Fan. Oh, impious! _ = 
Exuthuſtaſm thus makes villains martyrs. | 
5 NL I ſhall be ſo— Fo oie ! twere a reward 
Dow learn the difference "wixt thy faith and mine: 
Thine bids thee lift thy dagger to my throat; 
Mine can forgive the wrong, and bid thee live. 
ep thy own wicked ſecret, add be fafe; 
If thou repent'ft, F have gain'd one to virtue, 
And am, in that, rewarded for my mercy ; 
If thou contihu'ſt RilEto be the ſame, | 
Tis puniſhment enough to be avillain, | 
Hence I from my fight It ſhocks my foul to think 
That there is ſuch a monſter in my kind EExit Der 
, _ Whither will man's impiety extend? 3 
Sz, gracious Heav'n ! doſt thou withhold thy thunder, 
Wen bold aſſaſſins take thy name upon em, 
And fear they are the champions of thy cauſe © 
i e 7 aer Mexeſes. bon nt | 
8 : Mon. Oh, Emperor l before whoſe awful throne + 
Th“ 2Micted never kneel in vain for juſtice, & Kneel;ng 
Undone, and ruin'd, blaſted in my hopes, 21% Ten. 
Here let me falk before your ſacred feet, 2 
And groan out my mis fortunes, till your pity, i. 
(The laſt ſupport and refuge that is left me} 15 
Shall raĩſe me from the ground, and bid me live. 
EF - _ Tam. Riſe, prince; nor let me reckon up thy worth, 
And teil how boldly that might bid thee K. 
=: - . FPeſti I ſhould makea mesit of my jultice, 
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The common debt I owe to thee, to alt, ” 
Evan t» the meaneſt of mankind, the chartes . 
By which Tel im my crown, and Heav'a's prote Nion. | 
Sp-ak then as toa king, the (ſacred name | 7 
Where pow'r is lodg'd, for righteous ends atone. 

Mon. One only joy, one blefſing, my fond heart. 
H. d fix'd its wiſne on, and that is loſt; 
That filter, for whole lafety my fad Cl ; OM 
Endut'd a thopfand fears —— _ | ho 
Tam. I well remember, 
When, ere the battle join'd, I faw thee fs, 
With grief uncommon to a brother” love, 
Thou told'ſt a moving tale of her misfortunes, 
Such as beſpeak my pity. b there aught 
Thou canſt demand from friendſhip? Aft, and bare it. 
Mon. Firſt, Oh! let me treat your royal goctneſs 7 
Forgive the folly of a lover's caution, a 

Ph bat forg'd a tale of filly to deceive you. | 5 
Said I, ſhe was my ſiſter? — Oh l 'tis falſe ; | I I 
She holds a dearer mtereſt in my ſoul, 3 5 
She was the miſtreſs. of my vows, my bride, | „ 
By contr:& mine, and long ere this the prieſt „ 

Had ty'd the knot for ever, had not Bajazet— RE 3 
Tam. Ha! Bajazet !—lf yet his pow'r withholds 2 Oo 
The cauſe of all thy ſorrows, all thy fears, | 3 | 
Eben gratitude for once ſhall gain upon him, E 
Spite of his ſavage tem per, to reſtore her. ; 3-2 
This morn a ſoldier brought a captive beauty, © oF. 00 
Sad thy? ſhe ſeem'd, yet of a form more rare, 8 15 
Buy much the nobler fpoil of alt the field; * HE a8 
Een Scipio, or a victor yet more cold. | 1 ' 
- Might have forgot his virtue at her ſight. | 
Struck with a pleaſing wonder, 1 beheld her, | & i 
Till, by a ſlave that waited near her perſen, —- =" - ol 
I learn'd ſhe was the captive ſultan's wife: 1 „ 
Strait | forbade my eyes the dangerous joy | 
Of 'gazing long, and fent her to her lord. a 
Mex. There was Moneſes loſt. Too ſure my heart 
From the firſt mention of her won«'rous charms] | 
P:eſag'd it coul be only my Arpaſia, - 
Tam. Arpaſia ! didſt thou ſay ? 4 
Mon. Yes, my Arpaſia. rol Oo 
Tame Sure I miſtake, or I would 115 millake wie ED ] 
I nan'd the queen of Bajazet ; his wife RE 
5 "Maw, His „ queep'| bis wife! He brings that holy mw | | 
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„ TAMERALANE- ; 


. To varrifh o'© the monſtrous wrongs: he has dene me. 5 
FO Tam. Alas I fear me, prince, thy 171 10 are Jos r 

„ T5 art 1 deed, unbapyy ——. be. , 

Hon. Can you pity. me, 

And not redreſs ? Ob, royal 'Tamerlane f [* Kredlngs 

Thou ſyccuvr of the wretched; reach thy mercy 

5 To ſave me from the grave, and irom oblivicn ; 

Be gracious to the hopes that wait my 288 ES 

Let thy zuſtice- heb: 

| | Reftire me my Arpaſia; give her back, 

Hack to my wifhes, to my tranſports give —3 | 

| To my fond, reſtleſs, blecdiag, dying boſom. 


14 5 


B zie ber to me yet, while I have lite 

| To bleſs thee for the b. unty. Oh, Arpaſia ! 

i Ten. Unhappy, roy al youth,-why d-{t thou TY 
| What honour mull deny Hal is ſhe neb 
His wite, whom he has wedded, whom enjoy'd 2 
And wovl'ſt thou have my partial friendſhip break 
That boly knot, which ty'd once, all mankind | 
Agree to hold ſacred and undifſolvable ?. 
3 Th: brotal violence would ſtain my juſlice, 

| © _ And brand me with a tyram's bated name. 
= To late poſterity. '-- —---- 


— 


Mon Are then the vows, . * ST Ek 
| The h ly vows we regilter'd in Heav'n, 
| | Bur common air? 

Tam. Could thy fond love forget 
The violation of a firſt enjoy ment 


But ſorrow has diſtur b and hurt thy mind. 1 
= Mon. Perhaps it has, and like an idle madman, 
E- Thar warders with a tra'n of booting boys, 

4 | I do a thouſand thi: gs to ſhame my reaſon. 


Then let me fly, and bear my follies with me, 
- Par far from the. world's fizht. Honour and fame, 


=. | Arms and the g'orious war hall be forgotten , 

1 No noble ſouud of greatneſs, or ambition, - 
Shall wake my drowſy ſ6ul from her dead lep. 
—_ Till. che laſſ trump do fummon,. 


Tam. Let thy virtue. | 
Stand up and anſwer to theſe warring paſſions, 
That vex thy mably temper. From the moment, 
When brit | faw.thee, fomthing wond'rous noble 
- Shove thro? thy form, and won my friendſhip for thee, 
Without the tedious form ef long acquaintance ; "IF 
0 will 1100 thee N for a woman. 5 
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T A N E * LANE. 29 
Come, droop no more, thou ſhalt with me purſue 
True greatneſs, till we riſe to. immortality. 
Thou ſhalt forget theſe leſſer cares, Moneſes; 
Thou ſhalt, and help me to reform the world. 
Mon, Sacred Tamerlane, | e 
Thy words a'e as the breath of angels to me. , | 4 
Bur, oh ! too deep the 5 grief is * . 
Fur any hand to heal. 5 
Nam. This dull deſpar, „ 1 
Is the ſoul's l-zineſs, Rouſe to the . a8 |”: 
And thou art ſute to conquer. War ſhall reſtore thee z 1 
The ſound of arms ſhall wake thy martial ardour, | 4 
And cure this amorous ſickneſs of thy ſoul, 
The by, fond Love, | | 
Is nuts d and bred in ſloth, and too much eaſe; Sr ef nl 
Near puding ſtre-ms,in ploomy ſhades, he lies, | 
And looſely there, inſtrucis his votaries, ET SR „„ 
Honour and adlise virtue to deſpiſe; 8 ; 
5 


1 


R 


But if the trompers echo from afar, 
On filken wings ſubiime he cuts the air, SED 
Scar'd at the noiſe and Clangor of the war. Tir ut, 
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: ACT IV. SCENE, Bajaze?? tear. EY 
Enter Haly and the Derviſe. * fy : 
LOSE” "ſeape with life from an attempt like this, 3 
Demands my wonder 5 : OS 1 WY 
Der. True, itmayz — 7 55 — i 
But tis a priociple of his new faith ; YE. | | 
is what his Chriſtian favourites have inſpir'd. 7 | 
Who fondly make a merit of forgiveneſs, 
And give their foes a ſecond opportunity, + 3 5 | 
If the firſt blow ſhould miſs. —Falling to ſerre | x 
The ſultan to my wiſh, and den deſpairing CCC 
Of further means t' F. & his liberty, | | Be 
A luckly accident retriev'd my hopes. 
Ha. The prophet and our maſter will reward „ | 
Thy zealhin tau behalf; but ſpeak thy purpoſſe. 
Der Juſt eating here I mer the Tartar general, 
Fierce Omar. 
Ha. He commands, if I miſtake wot; << 
This quarter of the army, and our guards. 
Der. The ſame. By his ſtern aſpect, and the Ares : lf 
That kindled in his eyes, I gucſs'd the tumult - IF 
| Some wronpg had rais'd in bis tempeſtuous ſoul. 
A ſriendmi ip of ole date had giv'n me Privilege 55 
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30% TAM ERLAN E. 
To aſk cf his concerns. In ſhort, I learn'd, - 7 
That burning for the ſultan's beauteous 1 25 

He had, begg'd her, as a. captive of the war, | 
From Tamerlane ; but meeting with denial,, - © . 
Of what he thought his ſervices might claim, 
- Loudly be ſtorms, and curſes the Italian. 1 
- As cauſe of this affront, I join'd his rage, . 
And added to his injuries the wrongs W 
Our 1 daily meets with from Axalla. 
ee he comes. Improve what I hall tell, 
404 all we with is 6urs. [They ſeem to talk together . 
— Enter Omar. 
9 No- | if I forgive i it, 
Diſhonour blaſt my name! Was it for this 
That I directed his firſt ſteps to greatneſs, 
Tavgbt him to climb, and made him what he is 7 
Was it for this, that like a rock I ſtooode 
And ſtemm'd a torrent of our Tartar lords, 
Who ſcorn'd his upſtart ſway ? When Calibes, 
In bold rebellion, drew een half the provinces 
To. bis own cauſe, I. like bis better angel, : 
Stood by bis ſhaking throne, and fix'd ĩt faſt ; 
And am I now- ſo loſt to his remembrance, e 
| "That, when I a # captive, he ſhall tell me, 
* She is Axalla's right, his Chriſtian minion — 
1 | Der. Allow me, valiant Omar, to demand, 
a Since injur'd thus, why right you not yourſelf? 
\.,  Theprize you aſk is in your power. 
p. Om. It is, 
Ad 1 will ſeize it, in deſpite of Tamerlans | 
And that Italian 2 
force, 


WY VI Ent ů ——— —¼ 
— 7 


* 
. R — — 
3 ——̃ — — 
— 7 : pl 
4 0 


— —— 


A... 
P 


1 * 
8 — "48 \ 
43 0 


x 
_ 
— ͤ* 2 — —ͤ— —— — . — . 
: 8 . — ö 


— 

— 
7 

— 


* 
— — 
5 
4 . 
p 
89 N * 5 9 
— ——_— — — ——_ —— - 
* * 
3 Z 
. 
9 


gf 


_ — 


Ges -> 5 ' Ha. What need | 

- When every thing concurs to meet your wiſhes 5 

$8 Our mighty maſter would not wiſh a ſoen 

= | _-Nobler than Omar. From a father's hand : 
=. | Receive that-daughter, which ungrateful Tamerlane 
H to your worth deny d. 

0a. Now by my arms, 

| It will be great revenge, What will your Elten 

| 

| 


\ 


15 . * _ Give to the man that ſhall reſtore bis liberty, 


His crown, and give him bo r to wreak bis batred 
D pon his greateſt ſoe ?. 


— 


| - Ha, All he can aſk, 8 . | 
And far beyond bis wiſh——— (Trumpets. | 
| Ox. Theſe 9 3 | Hy, 2 
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„ M LSORR - | - os. 
The emperor 's approach ; he comes once more 
To offer terms of peace. Retire within. 
I will no farther—he grows deadly to me; 
And curſe me, propher, if I not re 
His hate, with retribution fullas mortal. | [Exeunt. 
_ ENE draws, and di 4 if N Arpaſia lying on a couch. 
N G. 
To thee, Oh, gentle ſ1:ep, alone 
Is owing all our peace; 
, By thee our joys are beighten'd ſhowh, 
By thee our ſorrows ceaſe, 
The nymph, whoſe hand, by fraud or force, 
Some tyrant has poſſeſs'd, 
| By thee, obtaining a divorce, 
In her own cho ce is bleſs d. 
Ob, ſtay ! Arpafia bis thee ſlay ; ; 
The ſadly weeping fair Oy 
Conjures thee, not to loſe in day | N 
I be object of her care. 5 OT 
To graſp whoſe pleaſing form ſhe ſought, 
That motion chas'd her fleep; 
Thus by ourſelves ate oft'neſt wrought 
The griefs for which we weep. 
Arp. Oh, death ! thou gentle end of human forms, 
Still muſt my. weary eye-lids vainly wake, 


In tedious expeRation of thy peace? / E 


Why ſtand thy thouſand thoufand doors flill open, 
To take the wretched ig, if ſtern religion | 
Guards every paſſage, and forbids my entrance hos” 
Lucrece could bleed, and Portia ſwallow fire, 

When urg'd with griefs beyond a mortal — aa 79 
But here it muſt not be. Think then, A 

Think on the ſacred dictates of thy faith, 

And let that arm thy virtue, to perform 


What Cato's. daughter durſt not—Lire, Arpafia,  * 


And dare to be unhappy. Emer Tamerl.ne. © 
Tan. When fortune ſwiles upon the f:}diers atms, 
Abd adds e' en beauty to adorn his cor queſi, 
Vet ſhe ordains, the fair ſhould know no fears. 
Such welcome as a camp can give, fair Salt,oefs, 
We hope you have neceiv'd ; it ſhall be larger,” 


And beiter as jt may. 


Arp. Since 1 have borne 
That miſerable mark of fatal greatoeſs, - 
8 locke 3 all difference of ns 
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WP TAMERLANE, 


_ Scepters and fetters are-grown equal r | 
And the beit change my fate can bring | is . 
Tam. Oh! teach my power 


To cute theſe ills which vou uo jvſtly f fer, - 


Left heav'n ſhovld rel it from my idle hand, 

Tf1 look on, ard ſee you weep in vais. 
Arp. Not that my ſoul diſdaing the generous ald 

Thy roy al goddnets proffers ; but, Oh, £mperor FL 


At is not in my fate to be made happy; 75 


Nor will I hſt+o to the coz' net, hope, 
But ſtand zeſolv'd to bear the beating ſlorm 
That roars around me; ſafe in this alone, 
That I am not immortal. — Tbo' tis hard, 


- Tis wond”rous hard, when I remember thee 


(Dear native Greece !), and you, ye weeping maids, 
That were companions of my virgin youth! 
My noble parents ! Oh, the grief of heart, 
Tbe pangs, that, for unhappy me, bring down 
Their reverend ayes to the grave with. ſorrow! 
And yet there is a woe ſurpaſſing all: | 
Ve ſaints and angels, give me of your conflvey 


If you expect I ſhall endure jt long. 


Tam. Why is my pity all that | can give | 


To tears like yours? And yet I fear tis all; * 


Nor dare I ; ſk what mighty loſs you mourn, 
| Leſt honour ſhould forbid to give it back, | 
Arp. No, T+mcrlane, nor did I mean thou foul 
Bot knew {th © che weakneſs of my ſex _ 
1 yield heſe tear:} my ſoul is more than man. 
Think, I am born a Greck, nor doubt my virtue, 
They muſt be mighty evi s that can vanquiſh 
A Spar an courage, and a Chriſtian faith. 
Eater Bajazet. - 


Ba. To know no thought 2 reſt ! ! to hare the mind 


Sit . freſh plagues, as in a cucle, 
| Where one diſhonour treads upon another; 
What know the fiends beyond! it? — Ha! by bell, 


(Seeing Arp. ard Fans 


Thete wanted aol this to. make me wa | 
C mes he to triumph here ? to rob me of my love, 
An viclate the laſt retreat of happineſs? _ 

Tam. But that I read upon thy frowaing brow, 
That war ye: lives, and rages in thy breaſt ; 
Once moe (in pity to the ſuff'ring wore 
1 meant to offer eee: 
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„ Mn mY 
Ba. And mean'ſt thou too 3 ee 
I o0o treat it wick our empreſs; and to barter 

The ſpoils which fortune gave thee for her favours? - 

Ar. What would the tyrant? LAkde. 
Baj. Scek'ſt thou thus our friendfhip? — 1 

Is this the royal aſage thou didſt boaſtſʒ‚ 

Jam. The boiling paſſion that diſturbs thy ſou 
Spreads clouds around, and makes thy purpoſe dar 
- Voriddle what thy miſtic fury aims at. F 

Baj. Is it a riddle? Read it there explain'd __ 
There, in my ſhame. Now judge me thou, Oh, prophet, 

And equal Heav'n, if this demand not rage! 

The peaſant hind, begot and born to ſlavery, + 
Vet Cares afſ-rt a huſband's ſacred right, - 

And guards his homely couch from violation : 

Aud ſhall a monarch tamely bear the wrong 

Without complaining? g 
| Tam. If I could have wrong'd thee, 

If conſcious virtue, and all-judging Heay%n, 
Stood not between, to bar uogovern'd appetite, 

What hinder'd, but in ſpite of thee my captive, 

I might have us'd a victor's boundleſs power, 

And ſated every wiſh my ſoul could form? 
But, to ſecure thy fears, know, Bajazer, 
This fs among the things I dare not do. | 6 
| © Baj. By hell, 'tis falſe ! elſe wherefore art thou preſent? + 

What cam'ſt thou for, but to undo my honour ? | 
1 found thee holding amorous parley with her, | 

Gazing and glottipg on her wanton eyes, : EY. 

And bargaining for pleaſures yet to come : | | ; 

My life, I know, 1s the devoted price—— 8 

But take it, I am weary of the pain. | 

Tam. Vet, ere thou raſhly urge my rage too far, 

I warn thee to take heed ; I am a man, SE 

And have the frailties common to man's nature; 

The fiery ſeeds of wrath are in my temper, * 

And may be blown up to ſo fierce. a blaze | 

As wiſdom cannot rule. Know, thou haſt tcuch'd me 

E'en in the niceſt, tend'reſt part, my honour ; 

My honour ! which, like pow'r, diſdains being queſlion'd; 
Thy breath has blaſted my fair virtue's fame, 

And mark'd me for a villain, and a tyrant. 
Arp. And ſtand I here an idle looker-on, 2 
To ſee my innocence murder'd and mangled _ © 
By barbarous hands, nor ry the wrong? 
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A' t thou a mae. and dar ſt thou uſe me thus? [To Ba. | 
Haſt thou not ton me from my native country, 
From the dear arms of my lamenting friends, 
From my ſoul's peace, and from my injur'd lore? 
Haſt th-.v not tuin'd, blotted me for ever, 
And driv'n me to the brink of black deſpair ? 
And is it in the malice yet to add 
A wound more deep, to ſully my white name, 
My virtue 
Baj. Yes, thou haſt thy ſex's virtaes, N 
Their affect⸗tion, pride, ill-nature, noiſe, | : 
Proneneſs to change, e' en from the joy that plew'd 'e em: 
So gracious is your idol, dear variety, 
IT bat for another love you would forego 
Av angel's form, to mingle with a devil's. | [tribe 
Arp. Why ſought thou not from thy own impiovs 


| A wite like one of theſe ? 


Know®1 deteſt, like hell, the .crime thou mention'ſt: 
Not that | ſear or reverence thee, thou tyrant ; 
But that my foul, conſcience of whence it ſprung, 
Sits unpolluted in its ſacred temple, 

And fcorns to mingle with &thought ſo mean. 

m. Ob, pity ! that a greatneſs ſo divine | 
Should meet a fate ſo wietched, ſo unequ al.. 
* blind and wilful to the good that courts thee, . 

[To Bajazet. 

With aces bounty Heav'n purſues os, 
And bids thee (undef: rving as thou atft. 
And mor ſlrous in thy crimes) be happy yet; 
Mhilſt chau, in fury, oſt avert the bleffing, 
And art an evil Gen us to thyſelf. 

Bj. No— Thou, thou art my greateſt curſe on earth 
Thov, who haſt robb'd me of my crowd and glory, 
And now purſu'ſt me io the verge of life, 


Jo ſpoil ne of my honour; Thou ! thou hypocrite! 


That wear'ſt a pageant outſide ſhew'of rad 


[ 
To cover the hot thoughts thar glow within! 4 


Thou rank adulterer! „ 0 


Tam. Ob, that thou wert 5 
The lord of all thoſe thouſands that he breathleſs 
On yonder field of blood, that I again > 
_ Might bunt the fact of d-ath and danger, 
. 'T'tro? the tumultuous battle, and there force thee, 
Vavquiſh'd and finking urderneath my arm, 
To own thou haſt traduc d me like a villain. 1 ; 
2 1 OA ; | 47. 


* 


— 


be Ha! does it gall thee, Tartar ? By Revenge 
It joys me much to find thou feel'ſt my fury. 
Les, Iwill echo to thee, thou adulterer! F 
Thou doſt profane the name of king and ſoldier, - 
And, like a ruffian bravo, cam'ſt with force 
To violate the holy-marraige-bed. _ 

Tam. Wer: thou not ſhelter'd by thy abjeg ate, | 
The captive of my ſword, by my juſt anyer, 
My breath, like thunder, ſhould confund thy pride; 


And doom thee dead this in ſtant with a word. {not.. 3 
Baj. Tis falſe! my fate's above thee, and thou ut it 


Tam. Ha! dare not! Thou haſt rais'd my pon 'rous 
And now it falls to cruh thee at a blow. [rage 
'A gaard there ! —* Seize and drag him 10 his fate! 
| Ener @ guard, they 122 TOE 
Dove, ru do'a double juſtice on thee; -\ 

At once revenge myſelf, and all mankind, 

Baj. Well doſt thou, ere thy violence and luſt 
| ' Invade my bed, thus (o begin with murder: 
Drown all thy fears in blood, and fin ſecurely, | 
Tam. Away! 


Arp. ee! Oh, ſlay ! 1 1 charge thee by renown ; ; 


By that bright glory thy great ſoul purſues, 35 
Call back the doom of death! , 18 
| Tam. Fair ipjur'd excellence, 

Why doſt thou kneel, and walle ſuch precious pray” u. 

For one to g90dneſs Joſt, who firſt undid thee, 

Who ſtill purſues, and aggravates the wrong ? 
Ba. By Alha! no— Iwill not wear a life 
Boyght with ſuch vile diſhonour.— Death ſhali free me 
At once from infamy, and thee, thou traitreſs ! 


Arp. No matter, tho' the whiſtling winds grow loud, 


And the rude tempeſt roars, 'tis idle rage: 
Ohl mark it not ; but let thy ſteady virtue 
Be conſtant to its temper. Save his life. 
And fare Arpaſia from the ſport of talkers, 

Think how the buſy, meddling world will tcſe 
Thy mighty name about, in ſcurril mirth; 

Shall brand thy vengance, as a foul defign, 
| And, make ſach monſtrous legends of our lives, 
As late poſterity ſha'l-bluſh in reading, 

Tum. Oh, matcoleſs virtue! Ves, 1 will obey; : 

Tho' laggard i in the race, admiring yet, 
I will p urſue the ſhining path thou tread'ſt. 
Sultan be ſafe ! Reaſon reſumes her * 
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$6” ns „ guards releaſe . 
And I am cool — Here break we off, 
Leſt farther ſpeech ſhould miniſter new rage 
_ Wiſely from dangerous paſſions I retreat, | 
'To keep a conqueſt which was hard to get: 
And, Oh! *tis time I ſhould for flight prepare, 
5 A war mare fatal ſeems to threaten there, 
And all my rebel · blood affiſts the fai: | 
One moment more, and I too late ſhall find, | 
= Thar Love' s the firongeſt powꝰr that lords it o'er ho mind. 
es {Exit T amerlane, followed by the guards. 
| Ba: To what new ſhame, what plague am [ referv'd? _ 
"Why haſt thou forc'd this nauſeous life upon me ? 8 
Is it to triumph o'er me ? But I will, = 
I will be free; I will forget thee all; 5 
Tue bitter and the ſweet, the joy and pain, N 
Death ſhall expunge at once, and eaſe my ſoul. 
Prophet, take notice, Fdiſclaim thy paradiſe, 
Thy fragrant bow*rs, and everlaſting ſhades; _ 
Thou haſt plac'd woman there, and all thy; joys are taint- 
3 | de =: [Exit Ba je act 
Ard. A little longer * be ſtrong, my heart ; 
A little longer let the buſy ſpirits _ 
Keep on their chearful round. It o' not be Ab 
Death is at laſt my due, and I will have Wo 
And fee, the poos Moneles comes, to take 
De Ole ſad adieu, and then we part for ever. 
a 2 : Enter Moneſes. 
Mon. Already am T onward of my way 
Thy tuneful voice comes like a hollow ſound 
At diſtance, to my ears. My eyes grow heavy, 
And all the glorious light of heav'n look dim; 
Tis the laſt office they ſhall ever do me, 
To view thee once, and then to cloſe and die. 
, As. Alas, how happy have we been, Moneſes? 
Ve gentle days, that once were ours, what joys _ 
Did every chearful morning bring long! 
No fears, no jealbuſies, no angry parents, 
That for unequal births, or fortunes, frown'd ; 5 
But Love, that kindly join'd our hearts, to bleſs us, OP 
Made us a beelling too to all beſides. | 
Mon, Oh, caſt not thy remembrance back, Argalial 
Here let me kneel, and pay my lateſt vows. - 
Be witneſs, all ye ſaints, thou Heav'n and Nature, 
* of * for vou bare known it! 


2 


b * 5 * a 5 
WS — U 


/ Be witneſs, er I never knew a ban 
In all the world could offe-, like Arpaſia! 
Be witneſs: that, L 11v'd but in Arpaſia - 
And, Oh, be winefs, that her loſs has ki!1'd wet. 
7 Arp, White thou art ſpeaking,. life begius to fall. 
And ev'ry tender accent chills like death. a 
' Oh ! let me baſte then, yet, ee day declines, 
And the long night prevail, once more to tell thee Ix 
What, and hw dear, Moneſes has been to me. | 
Wat has he got been ?—All-the names of. cis 
Brothers, or fathers, huſbands, all are poor: 
Moneſes is myſelf; in my fond heart, 
E'en in my vital bload, he lives and reigne; EB. 
The laſt dear: object of my. parting ſoul Weis | WG, 
Will be Moneſes; the laſt breath that lingers . | 2 5 
Within my panting breaſt, ſhall ſigh, Moneſes. = : 
Mon. It is enough! Now to thy reſt, my ſouh 5 
The world and 3 have made an end at once. _ 
Arp, Fain wou'd 1 fill detsin thee, hold thee till > 
Nor honour can forbid, that we rogether POTS ITS 
Should fhare the poor few minutes that remain: 8 
I ſwear, methinks this ſad ſociety . | 
Hasſomewhat pleaſing : in it, —Death's es = 
Szem, as we journey on, to loſe their horror; | | | 
At near approach the monſters, form'd by fear,. 
Are vaniſh'd all, and leave the proſpect clear: NES 
Amidſt the gloomy: vale, a pleaſing. ſcene, ö . 


With flow'rs adorn'd, and never. fading greeo, 
Lavitiog ſtands, to take the wretched in: 3's | 
No wars, no wrongs, no tyrants, no deſpair, — | 
Diſturb the quiet of a place ſo fair, | 
But injur'd lovers find Elyſium there. [Exeunt. 
| Emer Bajazet, Omar, Haly, and the Derwiſe. 
Baj. Now, by the glorious tomb that ſhrines our Pro- 
By Mecca's ſacred temple; here I fwear, . [phet,. 
Our deughter is thy bride * 1 and to that gift red 
"Such wealth, fuch pow?r, ſuch honours SN FE add, 
That mon archs ſhall with envy. view thy ſtate, - 
And own thou art a deny- god to them. 275 ä 
Thou haſt given me what | wiſh'd, pow'r of revenge, EY 
And when a kivg rewards, 'tis ample retribution, gs 
Om. Twelve Tatar lords, each potent in his tribe, 
Have ſworn to own my cauſe, and draw their thouſands, 
To-morrow, from th' ungratefal Parthian's fide, 
The day 4 ſeems. to yield to —_—_ 1 nd 
. E z mme 
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9 | TAMERLANE. e 
Ere liitle more than half her courſe he ended. 
To an auſpicious hopr prepare for flight; . 
The ſeaders of the troops thro” which we paſs, ©  _ 
Rais'd by my pow'r, devoted to my ſervice, 
Shall make our paſſage ſecret and ſecure. 

Der. Already, mighty Sultan, art thou 2 
a | Since, by Jon pſling torches” light I gueſs, 
To his pavilion Tamerlane retites, 
| Attended by a train of waiting courtiers. 
All who remain within theſe rents are thine, | 
And bail thee as their lord.- | 
_ Ha! the Italian prince, 
Wich ſad Moneſes, are not gone forth. © 
Ba. Ha! with our queen and vs, can F 
"Os They are ours: 
I mark'd the flaves who waited on Axalla; 
They, when the emperor paſt out, preſton, 
Add mingled with the croud, nor miſs'd their lord : 8 
He is your pris ner, fir; I go this moment, 
To ſeize: and bring him to receive his doom. Exit Omar. 
Baj. Haſte, Haly, follow, and ſecure the Greek: 
Him too I wiſh to keep within my power. ¶ Exit Holy. 
Der. If my dread lord permit his flare to peak, | 
I would adviſe v0 ſpare Axalla's life, 
Till we are ſafe beyond the Parthian's «re 
Him, as our pledge of ſafety, may we hold; 8 
And, eould you gain him to aſſiſt your fight, 
It might import you much. 
Baj. Thou counſell'f well; 
And tho I hate him (for be is a Chriſtian, 
And to my mortal enemy devoted) 
Yet, to ſecure my liberty and. ven geance, 
1 wiſh he now were ours. 
Der. And ſee ! they come! 
- Dies repents ; again ſhe courts your fide, 
And, with this firſt fair offering of ſucceſs, 
She wooes you to forget het crime of yeſterday. | 
Inter Omar with Axalla prifoner, Selima following nexit 
Ax. Iwo“ not call thee villain; is a name 

Too holy for thy crime. To bieak thy and, TOES. 

And turn a rebel to ſo good a maſter, —_ 
Is an ingratitude unmatch'd on earth.. 3 
The firſt revolting angels pride could oni 

+ Do more than thou haſt done. Thou copieſ well, 
Aud wa ba the black wage in vic. 
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On. Do rage, and vainky call upon thy maſter 
To fave his minion. My revenge has caught thee, 


And will make thee curfe that fond preſumption- 


That fat thee on to rival me in avght, _ 

Baz, Chriſtian, I held thy fate at my diſpoſal Þ - 
One only way remains to mercy open; 67 

Be partner of my flight, and my revenge, | 

And thou art ſafe. - The other choice is death. 

Om. What means the Sultan? 

Dier. I conjure you, hold . f 

Tour rival is devoted to deſtruftion: ¶ Alde to Omur. 
Nor would the Sultan now defer his fate, 


But for our common ſafety.—Liſen further. ¶ Mhiſpers. 
Ax. Then briefly thus. Death is the choice I make; 


Since, next to Heav'n, my maſter and my friend 
Has intereſt in my life, and till ſhall claim it. 
Baz. Thea take thy wiſh— Call in our mutes? 
g Se}. My father, © Eh „ N 
If yet you haye not ſworn to caſt me off, 
And turn me out, to wander in mis foi tune; 
It yet my voice be gracious in your ears; 
If yet my duty and my love offend not: 
Oh, call pour ſentence back, and ſave Axalla. 
| Baz. Riſe, Sema! The flave deferves to die, 
Who durſt, with ſullen pride, refuſe my mercy ; 
Vet, for thy ſake, once more I offer life. - 
8:1. Some angel whiſper to my anxious ſoul, 
What ſhall I do to ſave him ? 7 . 


Oh, my Axalla! ſeem but to conſent—[To Axalla afides 


Unkind and cruel, Will you then do nothing? | 
I find I am not worth thy leaſt of cares. 57 
Ax. Oh! IAbour nat to hang diſhonour on me? 
F cauld bear ſickneſs, pain, and poverty, ; 
Thoſe mortal evils, worſe than death, for thee; 
But this—lIt has the force of Fate againit us, 
And cannot be. ; | 


Sel. See, ſee, fir! he relents „ [To Bajaxer. 


Already he inclines to own your eauſe. 

A little longer, and he is al] yours. . _ . 
Baj. Then mark, how far a father's fondneſs yields. 

Till midnight I defer the death be merits, 67 

And give him up, till then, to thy perſuaſion, 

If by that time he meets my will, he lives; 

If no, thyſelf ſhall own he dies with juſtice, 
Ax. 'Tis but to lengthen life upon the rack. 
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Ammoa's rude front his radiant face bey d, 


4% rau RLAx x. | 
In nov grads... ooo IE neg 
Scl. Oh! be ſtill, 5 


Nor raſhly urge a ruin on on both; 5 


"Tis but a moment more | have to ſave thee. 


Be kind, euſpicioas Alva, ta my pray*s ; 


More for my love, thao"for myſelf, I fear; | | 
Neg: mankind a while, aud make him ail thy care „ 
_  FExennt Aaalla and Selima- 
Baj. 8 that dog ſecur'd? | 255 
Om. He is. IH 


Bay, Tis weli—My foul perceives returning greatneſs, 


As nature feels the (pring. Lightly fh2 bounds, 
And ſhakes diſhonour, like a burthen, from herr, 
Once more imperial, aweful, aud herſelf. W 


So, when of old, Jove from the Titans fled, 


And all the majeſty of Heav? n lay hid. 
At length, by fate, to, pow'r divine reſſor'd, 


— 


His thunder taught the world to know its lord, + . 


The God grew” n again, and was ein ador'd. 
„ e Eat. 
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ACT. V. SCENE 8 


6— — 


— 


Ap. Fe tis a horror more than darkneſs brings 


That fits upon the night! Fate is abroad; 


Some ruling fiend hangs in the duſky air, 
And ſcatters ruin, death, and wild diſtraction, 


O'er all the wretched race of man belo x. 


Not long ago, a troop of ghaſtly ſlaves 


Ruſh'd in, and fore'd Moneſes from my ſight ; 1 


Death hung ſo heavy-on his dreoping ſpirite, 
© Thar ſcatcely, could be ſay—Farewel—forever ! 


And yet, methinks, ſome gentle ſpirit whiſpers, 
Thy peace draws pear, Arpaſia, figh no more! 
And lee, the king of terrors is at hand; 


His miniſter appears. . Enter Bajazet and Hab. 


Rog. [Affe to Haly.] The reſt 1 leave | -- 


To thy diſpatch. For, Oh + my faithful Haly, | 


Another care has taken up thy maſter, 
Spit: of ihe high-wrought tempeſt in my ſoul,, 
Spite of the paugs which jealouſy has colt me, 


This havghry woman reigns within wy brealt, 


Ha. Why wears my lord . | 
An anxious thought for what his pow'r commands ? 


3 {IS hour, ou * ere e N : 


Have 


TAMERLANE. "© 
Have borne the ewpreſs from amidſt your foes, 
She muſt-be yours, be only and all yours. | 


Baj. On that depends my fear, Yes, I muſt have ber; WE 


1 . Iwill not, cannot go without her. 
Be near to wait my will. . [Exit Hah. 
When laſt we parted, twas on angry terms; 
Let the remembrance die, or kindly think 
That jealous rage is but a baſly flame, | 
That blazes out, when love too fiercely burns, 
Arp. For thee to wrong me, and for me to ſuffer, 
Ts the hard leſſon that my Cul has learnt, 
And now | ftand prepar'd for all to come- 
Nor is it worth my leiſure to diſtinguiſh 
It love or j-alouſy commit the violence: 
Esch have alike been fatal to my peace, 
Confirming me a wretch, and thee a tyrant, 

Bay .Stul to deform thy gentle brow with from ns, 
And Hil to be perverſe, it is a manner 
Abhorrent from the ſoftneſs of thy ſex: 
Women, like ſummer ftorms, a while are clondy, . 
Burſt aut in thunder, and impetuous ſhow'rs ; . 
But ſtrait the ſun of beauty dawus abroad, 
Aud all the fair horizon is ſerene. | 

Arp. Then, to retrieve the honout of my ſex, 
Here I diſclaim that changing and inconſtancy ; 
To thee I will be ever as [am. 

Baj. Thou ſay'ft Lam a tyrant; think ſoft ll, 
And let it warn thy prudence to lay hold 
On the good hour of peace, that courts thee now. 
Souls form'd like mine brook being ſcorn'd but ill, 
Be well advis'd, and profit by my patience z | 


S 
% 


I is a ſhort- liv's virtue. 


Arp. Turn thy eyes 
Back on the ſtory of my woes, Barbarian ! 
Thou that haſt riofared all reſpects 


Duet» my ſex and honour of my birth! 
Thou, brutal raviſher, * 


Can [ have pea e with thee? * 
Impoſſible! Firſt heav'n and hell ſhall 5 3010 1 
They only differ more. | 

Ba. 1 fee, tis vain 


To 4 thy ſtubborn temper with endearments. 
Reſolve, this moment, to return my love, 


* 


Aud be the willing partner of my flight, 5 


Or by the a ren boly law, thou n. 


1 


9 TAMERLANE . 
Ae. And Sol thou hope to fright me with the phantom 


Ba. Here, Mercy, | diſclaim thee! 


And when ic 


Death ? Tis the greateſt mercy thou canſt give; . 
So frequent are the murders of thy reign, 
One day ſcargg paſſing by unmark'd with blood, 
That children, by long uſe, have learnc to ſcorn it. 
Know, I diſdain to aid thy treach'rous purpoſe; 
And, ſhould'ſt thou dare to force me, with my eries 
Iwill call Heav'n and Earth to my aſſiſtance. 

Baj. Conſufian l doſt thou bra ve me ? But my wrath 


4.5 Shall find a paflage to my ſwelling heart, 


And rack thee worſe than all the pains of death. 
That Grecian dog, the minion of thy wiſhes, 
Shall be dragg'd forth, and buicher'd in tby ſights 
Thou ſhalt behold him when his pangs are terrible, 
Then, when he ſtares and gaſps, and ſtruggles ſtrongly, 
Till thou ſhalt rend thy hair, tear out thy eyes, | 
And curſe thy pride, while I applaud my vengeance, 
Arp. Ob, fatal image! all my pow'rs give Ways + 
Aud reſolution ſickevs at the thought; © 
Come, all ye great examples of my: ſex, 
Chaſte virgins, tender -wiyes, and pious matron 5 


Come to my aid, and teach me to de | 7s 
The malice of this fiend!-I feel, I fee! 


Your ſacred ſpirit arm me to reſiſtance, N 


Yes, tyrant, I will Rand this ſhock of fate; 


Will hve to,triumph o'er thee, for a moment, | 
Then die well pleas'd, and follow my Moneſes. - 
Baj. Thou talk'ſt it well. But talking is thy privilege; = 
"Tis ui the boaſted caurape of thy ſex; 
- 'Tho?, for thy ſoul, thou dar'it. — meet the danger. 
Arp. By all my hopes of happineſs I an 22880 | 
- Baz. This moment is the trial. . 5 
Arp. Let it come! : _ 
This moment then ch. U ſhew I am a IDOLS 
And {peak my country's courage in my ſuff'ri 
ark me, eraitreſa! 
My love p. epares a victim to thy pride, 
reets thee hext, twill be in blood. ¶ Ex Baj. 
* Arp, My heart beats higher, aud my vimble _ 
Ride iwiftly thro” their purple channel's round. 


And ſee, my laſt of ſorrows is at hand; 
Death and Moneſes come together, to me; 


As if my ſtats, that had ſo long bten cru-l, 2 
Grew kind at laſt, and gave me all I with. BOT, 
Eater Mein:/cs, guarded by ſome mwtes; others attending | 


wn with 4 n of poiſon, and « nn 


Already ſeem more light; nor has my ſoul 


# - 
— © : 4 % 


- 


TAMERLANE. 5 


22 Lcharge ye, O ye miniſters of fate ! e 


Be ſwift to execute you maſter's will; 
Bear me to my Arpaſia; let me tell her, 
Tbe tyrant is grown kind. He bids me go, 


And die beneath her ſeet. 
As. It it be happineſs, alas to die, "= 


To be forgotten ia the filent grave, 


To love and glory loſt, and from amo 
The great Creator's works expung'd and blotted z 
Then, very ſhor: y. ſhall we both be happy: 


Mon. There i is no room for doubt; tis certain bliſs | 
The tyrant's cruel violence, thy loſs, . 


K 


One unrepented gyilt upon remembrance, & 


Jo make-medread the juſtice of hereafter ; 


But, ſtanding now on the laſt verge of life, 
Boldly I view the vaſt aby:s eternity, 


/ 


Eager to plunge, and leave my woes behind me. * 
Arp. By all the truth of our paſt loves, 1 vow,” 
To die appears a very nothing to me. 


This very now I could put off my . 
Without a groan ; but to behold thee 86 | 


Nature ſhrinks in me at the dreadful thought, 


Nor can my conſtaney ſuſtain this blew. 


Mon. Since thou art arm's for all things aſter death, 
Why ſhould the pomp and preparation'of it 

Be frightful to thy eycs.? There's not a pain, 

Which age or fickneſs briogs, the leaſt diſorder 

That vexes any part of this fine frame, 


But's full as grievous, All that the mind feels 


Is much, much more—And ſce, I go to prove it. : 
Este a mute; f he figns to the ret, who profler a 


— 


bow:-ftring to Moneſes. 
Arp. Think, ere we part! DE 
Mon. Of what? e | 
cas Of ſomething ſoft, 
Tende 


r aud kind, of 3 wond'rous fad. 
Oh, my full foul! 


Mon. My tongue is at a loſs; 


Thoughts erowd ſo faſt, thy name is all I've left, - 


| My: kindeſt, trueſt, desreſt, beſt Arpaſia! f | 
= [The mates frruggle wah Hap 
t | 


Arp. I have a thouſand A2 hings | auer, 


: A thouſand more to hear yet. Barbarous villains ! 
oe me a . . Moneſes? 


Mon. 
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Mon. Speak to thee f is the buſineſs of my life, 
is all the uſe | have of vital ait. 
Stand off, ye ſlaves ! To tell thee that wy heart 
Is full of thee ; ; that even, at this dread, moment, 
My fond eye“ gaze with joy and rapture on thee; 
Angels, and light itſelf, are not fo fair —— 
Enter Baj axet, Haß, and attendant. 

F Baj. Ha! wheretore lives this dog ? Be Wen, ye leres. 
Aug Ab me of the pain. 

Mon. For only death, - _ 1 | 
Aud tde laſt night can ſhut e out ws 1 ep 


Arp. Oh, diſmial x "tis not 8 be borne l Ve moraliſts 1. 
Ye tatkers ! what are all you precepts now? 
Patience Diſtr.ion! Blaſt the ryrant, blaſt him, 
Avenging lightnings! Snatch bim ce, ye fiends! 

* Death 1 M -neſes ! 172 12 

Baj. Fly, ye flaves, | 
And fetch me cardials, No, he all pot die! 
Spite of her ſullen pride, I'll hold in life, A 
And force her to be bleſt againſt her will, - <7), 

Ha. Already tis beyond the power of art; 
For ſee, a deadly cold 6 froze the blood, 7 
The pliant limbs grow ſtiff, and loſe their oh 
And all the an mating fire is quench'd: _ ck 
Fen beauty too is dead; an aſhy pale „ hd 
Grows o'er the roſes ; the red lips have 10 . 
Their fragrant: hue, for want of that ſweet breath 
That bleſt em with its odours as it paſt. 

Bai. Can it be poſſible? Can rage and 5 


Can love and indignation be ſo flerce, e 


So mortal in a woman's heart! Confuſion! | 

Is ſhe eſcap'd then ? What is royalty, -- © 

If thoſe that are my flaves, and ſheuld live for me, 
Can die, and bid defiance to my power? ., : 

: Enter the D-rviſe. op 
Der. The valiapt Omar ſends to tell thy greatneſs. 

Tbe hour of flight is come, and urges haſte ; 
Since he deſcties, near Tamerlanch > pavilion, 
Bright irbops of crow ding torches, who from thence, 
On ber hand, ſtretch far into the night, 
And ſeem to form a ſhining frant of battle. 
* cen from this Place thou may'ſt diſcern them. 


PR 
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The mute, 4 NS 


[She dies, 
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22 By Alba, 7s ! they et a day around 195 
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= TAMERLANE . Mm 8 | 
And the plain ſeems thick ſet with ſtars, as he:v'n, | 3 
Ha f or my eyes are falſe, they move this way; — 
Tis certain fo, Fly, Haly, to our daughter (Bui Haus. 
et ſome ſecute the Chriſtian prince Axalla « 
We will begone this minute. 
Euter Omar. | 
On. Loſt! undone! e 
Baj. What mean'ſt thou? e 
. Om, All our hopes of flight are loſt. 
Diem and Zama, with the Parthian horſe, 
Enclofe us round, they hold vs in atoil, 
Baj. Ha! whence this unexpected curſe of chanee * 
: Om. Too late I learnt, that early 1 in the night 
A ſlave was ſuffer d, by the princeſ. order, 
To pals the | ave I clove the villain down 


Who yielded to his flight; but that's poor vengeance. 
That fugitive has rais'd the camp upon us, 
And unperceiv'd by favour of the night, | 
In ſilence they have march'd to intercept us. | 3 
Baj. My daughter ! Oh, the traitreſs ! Font nl. 


Der. Yet, we have 
_ Axalla in our power; and angry Tamerlane 
Will buy his Fav'r rite's life on any tegms: 
Om. With thoſe few friends I have, I for a while 
Can face their force: if they refuſe us peace, | 
Revenge ſhall ſweeten ruip. | Exit Omar. „ 
8 Enter Haly, with Selima weeping. a 1 
Bai. See where ſhe comes with well-dilembled inno- 
With truth and faith ſo lovely in her face, [cence ;/ 
As if ſhe durſt een difavow the falſhood. 
Hop'ſt thou to make amends with trifling tears, 
For my loſt crown, and diſappointed vengeance ? 
Ungrateful Selima ! thy father's curſe ! 
Bring forth the minion of her fooliſh heart; 
He dies this moment: $77 | 
Ha. Would J could not ſp peak i | EL. 
The crime of fatal love! The ſlave who fled, | . 
By whom we are undone, was that Axalla, 
Baz. Ha! ſay'ſt thou? 8 
Ha. Hid beneath that vile appearance, Fon 
T The princeſs found a means for his eſcape. 
Sel. I am undone! een nature has diſclaim'd me 1 | 
RY My father ! have I loſt you all? My father! 
Baj, Talk'ft thou of nature, who haſt broke her l 
| Thou art wy bane, thou 1 thou infant reden "RY 
' . ut 


— . — — —2— 


1 will forget the folly of my en, "ER Bp 
Prive all the father from my breaſt ; now ſnatch thee, 
Teer thee to pieces, drink thy treacherous blood, 
And make thee anſwer all my great revenge 


And iſſue at the wound 


T A M E R L A N I» 
But T will ſtudy to be ſtrangely eruel; 


"- 


Now, now, thou traitreſs * [Oer to hill her. 
Sie. Plunge the poignard deep! 1 oer embraces him. 
The life my father gave ſhall hear his ops; ran . 


Since from your ſpring 1 drew the porple eam, 2 
And I muſt pay it back if you demand it. [weakneſs 
Bax. Hence, from my thoughts, thou ſoft-relenting 


; H; ſt thou not giv? n me up A Prey r betray'd me? 


Sel, Ob, not for worlds! not e'en for all the j joys» My 


Love, or the Propher's paradife, can give ! 


Amidſt the thouſand pains of anxious tenderneſs, | 


I made the gentle, kind Axalla ſwear, 


Your life, your crown, and honour ſhall be ſafe. 8 
, Baz. Away! my ſoul diſdains the vile 1 3 


Ns, tet me rather die, die like a king! 
Shall I fall down at the proud Tartar's fcot, 


And ſay, Have merey on me? Hark! they come! [Shouts 


Diſgrace will-overtake my ling'ring hand; 
Die then! TB father's ſhame, and thine, die with thee. 


[ Offers to kill her. 
gel. For Heav'r n, for pity's ſake? 


: Baj. No more, thou trifler !\She catches bold of his arm. 5 


Ha! dar'f thou bar my will ? Tear off her hold)? 
Sel. What, not for. life ! Should I not plead for life? 


| Look on my eyes,.which you ſo oft have Kiſs'd, 


And ſwore they were your beſt-loy*dqueen's, my mother's ;, 
Behold 'em now, ſtreaming for mercy, mercy ! 


Look on me, and deny me, if you can! 
Oh, ſpare-me | fpare your Selima, my father! 


Baj. A lazy ſl th hangs on my reſolution © 
It is my Selima !—Ha ! W bat, my child! 
And can I murder her ?—Dreadful imagination ! 


Again they come! I leave her to my foes ! [ Shouts. 


Add ſhall they triumph o'er the race of Bajazet ! 


Die, Selima! Is that a father's voice? 

Rouſe, rouſe, my fury! Yes, ſhe dies the victim 
To wy loſt hopes. Out, out, thy fooliſh nature! 

_ Foſtly ſhe ſhares the ruin ſhe has made. 


Sens ah. 58 8 and . her this moment! 


Sel. 


LS 1 by:  eJ- bf en 9 is ro 


[*To the mutes.. 
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hey 
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81, Oh, let me die by you! Behold my breaſt t 
F wo'not ſhrink ! Oh, fave me but from theſe! . 
Ba. Diſpatch. 1 [The mutes ſeize ber.” 
Sel. But for a moment, while I pray 
That Heav'n * guard my ye father. 
Baz. Dogs? 
Sel. That you may only bleſs me, ere I die. (bett. 
Baj. Ve tedious villains, then the work is mine. 
LA. Bajaxet runs at Selima, with his ſauord, enter Tamer- 
lane, Axalla, c. Axalla gets between Bagazet and Se- 
ina, whilft Tanierlane and the raſt drive ae and 
. #be mutes off the lage. | 
Ax. And am I come to ſave thee ? Oh, my joy! f 
This one ſucceſs is more than all my Ware, 
The yobleſt, deareſt glory of my ſword. 
Sel. Alas, Axalla ! Death has been around me; 
My coward ſoul ſtill trembles at the fright, 
And ſeems but half ſecure, e'en in thy arms. 
Ax. Retire, my fair, and let me guard thee forth : 
Blood and tumultuous ſlaughter are about us; 
Nor will the pleaſure of my heart be full, 
"Till all my fears are ended 1 in thy ſafety, 
[Exeunt Axalla and gebar 
' Enter Tamerlane, the prince of Tanais, Zama, Mirvan, and 
ſoldiers ; with Bajazet, Omar, and the Derwviſe, friſonert. 
Tam, Mercy at length gives up her peaceful ſceptre, 
And Juſtice ſtervly takes her lead to govern; - 
Tis a rank world, and aſks her keenelt ſword, 
To cut up villainy of a monſtrous growth. 
Zama, take care, that with the earlieſt dawn 
Thoſe traitors meet the fate their treaſon merits! 
Pointing to Omar and the Prrviſi. 
For thee, thou tyrant ! To Bay. ] whoſe oppreſſive violence 
Has ruined thoſe thou hould'i protect at home; 
What puniſhment is equal to thy crimes ? 
The doom, thy rage deſign'd for me, be thine: 
Clos'd in à cage, like ſome deſtructive beaſt, 
I'll have thee borne about, in public view, 
A great example of that righteous vengeance | 
That waits on cruelty and pride like thine, 
Baj. It is beneath me to decline my fate; 
F ſtand prepar'd to meet thy utmoſt hate; 
Vet think not, I will long thy triumph ſee: - 
None want the means, when the ſoul dares be free. 
Fil curſe thee with my laſt, my parting breath, 


3 5 2 EREAN K. . 
And keep the courage of my life in dean; 
Then of uf venture on that world unknown; 
It cannot uſe me worſe than this has done. | | 
| [Ext Bayazet, FRY | 
Tam. Behold the vain ede ok earth. born pride. 
That ſcorn'd Heav'ns laws, and alt its pow'r defy'd, 
 Fhat could the hand which form'dit firſt forget, 78 
And fondly ſay, I made myſelf be great! 
But jultly thofe above aſſert their ſway, , 
And teach eien Kings what homage they mould pay, | 
"wp then rule bet, when * to rd | 
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